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CHAPTER V. 


office. In the ad counting-room the 
busy pens of desks oowk 
fillimg huge blank-books with the multitu- 


her by a side door into the street, and thus 
a the confusion of the 

imto Chestnut street, they took 
their way up this busy thoroughfare, chat- 
pe while her eyes, not yet 
familiar ome cme, SS ~ 
strayed from the y 
the shop to the persons of the 
richly-dressed promenaders. 
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r, as if glad to be released, 
door, and made 
ledger from which he had been 

'y called. 
‘I must play that 
Passmore muttered. 


to fall back u in case Willing should re- 
turn. This is not likely, but the wise man 
prepares for contingencies. I can't lose by 


it in any case. I wish Corbin was back. 
I can do nothing till I have his report. With 


Graham onoe settled there would be only count of the disappearance of the struggling | 


the girl to work upon.” 
As if in answer to bis thoughts the door 


placed 
with the silks,” | and its fatal termination in graphic outline 
i i | before them. 


who accompanied him. 
** Indeed!" she exclaimed, with vivacity. 


‘am,” replied Corbin. 

** Bat the street is not the for along 
story,” said Passmore. ‘We had better 
take a private parlor in the hotel.” 

He led the way to the ladies’ entrance, and 
they were soon seated in a small, well-fur- 
nished room, everlooking the busy flood of 
b ity in Chestnat street. 

We need not follow the assumed detective 
in his story, as it was essentially what we 
have evenly ven. He carefully avoided 
any hint of ite disastrous end, until he 
reached the description of their steamboat 
trip, and then in a few strong, concise 
words the story of the accident 





Alice grew deathly pale as the account of 
the accideat pr ded. The vig de- 
scription of the striking of the boats thrilled 
her tense nerves as if she herself had re- 
ceived a deadly blow, and at the final ac- 





emotion found irresiati- 


outh, her pent u; 
bie vent in a lo scream, which was suc- 





opened, and Alice pe ag 
uahered by one of the clerks. Passmore start- 


ed up, too much rised, for the moment, 
to be courteous. next moment, = 
cove himself, he tely handed r 
a prey Be nested | mys be —_ > 

**My dear Miss Worthington, is ap 
unhoained Se pl Ww to my bu- 
siness home ; the close prison in we 
slaves to trade are forced to confine our- 
selves day after day.” 

“* A comfortable " he replied, leok- 








word from him, and supposed that you 
might have received a letter.” 

“*T have not,” he replied. ‘‘I have been 
*tpecting one, but suppose he has been too 
busy to write.” 





. Graham's - 


said, leadi 1g 


b “*Bhe's coming too, sir. 


ded by an instant and death-like swoon. 

The cry was heard over the whole floor, 
and brought a half-dozen chambermaids 
hastily into the room. Passmore, with a few 
words of explanation, passed into the ball 
| with his companion, leaving the insensible 
girl to the hands of the women. 

** Now, Corbin,” he said, in a low tone, as 
persons were still , attracted by the 
ery, “* You had better © your way home, 
get off this dress, and come out in a new 
character. Your job was well-ma , and 
well-varied in the telling. I will see you at 
the rookery in a day or two, and settle ac- 


counts. 

| “All right,” growled the other, somewhat 

suriil ** Don't make it later than Friday. 

I never keep open aceounts in jobs like this.” 
He turned away, and with a grim smile, 

| unseen by Passmore, went down the stairs. 
The letter anxiously inguired the oondi- 

tion of Alice, from a passing servant. 

She'll have her 








PASSMORE'S INTERVIEW 
‘‘ Buthineth is respectfully reyuethted," retarned Solomon Gantly, ‘and goodth kept thafe from rats, policemen, and thuch inseets.” 


He once or twice essayed to bat 
finding that she gave no answer, that abe 


ve 

word, he wisely became silent, leaving ber 
to deal with her bitter grief in her own way. 
Arriving at their there was a 
walk of about ten minutes duration from the 
railway station to the house. 
Passmore made use of thie interval . 
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WITH SOLOMON GANTLY, 


| parozyem of grief from whiah she had as yet | stricken by « passing fancy, but « man of 


| aon sy - 

visited her in the afternoon of 
the next day, and found her already greatly 
calmed, her grief having been too poignant 
for long continuance. 

With all the skill of a practiced lover he 
felt his way to the citadel of her heart, day 
after day, for the next two or three suo- 

ding days, beeoming more declared and 





beseeching her to t , an 
to submit to the inevitable decree of Pro- 





vidence, with such other of the ousto- 
mary consolatory kes as d to 
him. The result of his awkward 

was to throw her into a violent of 


tears. Fortunately the lane they were in was 
deserted, save by themselves, and her unre- 
strained emotion provoked no wondering 


oon. 

As if fearful she might fall from weakness 
induced by her violent emotion, he 
his arm round her waist, and t her 
in accents tender as those of a lover, to be- 
come calm. 

His warm entreaties were of some avail. 
The intense feeling that had shook her 
slender frame as « sapling is shaken by the 
northern blast, gradually passed off, over- 
come by its own violence, and she looked ap 
inte his concerned face with e in which a 
ead amile struggled through still falling 


tears. 

- sare your good heart,” she softly 
said, ing no effort to release herself from 
his encircling arm, probably too strongly 
feeling the need of human sympathy to resent 
any display of it. ‘‘ You are nearest 
friend, can feel with me his loses. Bat 
may he not have been saved! picked up, 
perhaps, by the other veasei/" she asked, 
clesping his hand with sudden energy, as 
the assuring thought occurred to her. 

** Alas! I fear not!" he replied, preferring 
that she should believe him dead. 

** I would be glad to give you hope, could 
I safely do so. Bat it is better to brave the 
worst now, than to suffer from the gradual 
death of such delusive hopes.” 

Her tears again flowed at these words, but 
less violently than before. 

‘Calm yourself, dear friend,” he ocon- 
tinued, pressing ber hand warmly, and gazing 
with loving interest into her tearful face. 
** The world is not all blank, though it may 
now appear so to you. There are joys in 
store for you yet, and long years of bappi- 
ness; and Harry Graham will look down with 
pleased eyes from his better home to nee 

oa cheerfally bearing the burdens of 
fe.” 

**No! no!” she cried, releasing herself 
from his arm. ‘‘ Happiness is dead for me 
in this world. My joys, my hopes, are baried 
in his grave. The light of this earth-life has 

out for me.” 

**You distress me beyond measure,” he 
replied, still retaining ber hand. ‘*’ b 
the brightest star were quenched in 
heavens the galazy would still shine. You 
bave friends yot, the warmest and truest. 
Myself, if you will let me declare it, respect 


and prize you more than any in the 
world beside. I will not say, love you, lest 
that anlucky word should recall all your 





in five minutes, and maybe 
less.” | 
On the receipt of this intelligence bo has. | 
| tened down stairs, procured a carriage, and 
| bad it drawn up to the ladies’ entrance. } 

ay ny wy eb A Pte dyad 
| left her he found fally recovered, bat in | 
a state of mental! distress pi to see. 


. gton, you must re- 
turn home immediately,” be said. ‘I had 


| heard it so rudely = 
| “The event was the same. No language 
could have diminished its borror,” 

feebi ied, his proffered arm, and 
pn be ah own stairs, followed by 
the curious and sympathizing glances of the 


| women. 
Seated in the cab, they were rapidly driven | 
to the railway station. 





sorrows." 

She looked up in his face with a sudden 
com mn of the full meaning of his 
words, which overmastering emotion had so 
far prevented her realizing. 

“*A thousand thanks for your kind sym- 
pathy,” she said; but with sumething in the 
tones of her voice that assured him that her 
soul had withdrawn from the surface, and 
hidden itself beyond bis reach somewhere 
im the depths of consciousness. ‘‘I had 
better hasten home, Mr. Passmore. I am 
so weak that I must have rest.” 

“You are right,” he said, well satisfied 
with the progress be had made, and knowing 


that no more could safely be ventured at | ance of genuine warmth. 





present. 

In a few te th ched 
Mitchell's house, and Alice, with renewed | 
thanks to ber 
her room, and ulgence in « solitary 


open in his advances, and ans that be 
was | great progress in purpose. 

Meanwhile he kept « strict watch on the 
items of Richmond news to be found in the 
daily and was, after a day or two, 
rew by an scovnnt of the socident, in 
which the steamer Fannie, of the Philadel. 
ee ane Seen ee of packets, had out 

wo and sunk a small James river steamer. 

All on board had escaped by their boat, 
with the ex nm of two gers, who 
had been somehow left behind. One of these 
had been rescued by the boats of the Fannie, 
and now lay in a d dition at « 
Richmond hotel. He been recognised 
asa Mr. Graham, a Philadelphia merchant. 
Nothing was known concerning the other. 

“No r of the other,” muttered l’ass- 
more. ‘He was born to be hung, and oan't 
be drowned. Bat it is deuced awkward that 
Graham haa turned up again. I shall have to 
push matters with Alice Worthington.” 

Hatisfied that she would not read the 
yee news items of the daily papers, he 

elt convinced that he would have a few days 

yet to supplant his rival in her affections be- 
for the probable event of Graham's return 
could vocur. 

He even debated with Corbin the propriet 
of thin individual's returning to ame came | 
and trying to complete his work. In this 
plan, however, he was met by a decided re 
fusal, his acoomplice positively declining to 
have anything further to do with it 

In hie next visit to Alice he found her 
more composed than he had seen her since 
the accident. It war not, however, a cheer 
ful composure, bat rather the settled oalm 
of deep grief. Her face had suddenly grown 
a stranger to smiles, and in ber voice larked 
the pain of tears unshed. He began to re 
alize that hers was not the nature to turn 
lightly from love to love. 

In her conversation she was disposed to 
dwell on the one subject of the worth of 
Harry (iraham, and be found it difficult to 
interest her in anything else. 

He at length took her serioasly to task for 
this, ey ete her severely for her dixposi 
tion to brood over her grief, and claimin 
that she was doing injustice to herself | 
to all ber friends by this persistent mourning 

**T cannot so soon forget that the dearest 
and best of my friends has died a violent 
and dreadfal death.” 

** Bat the dead are with the dead. 
living demand some consideration 
have friends who love you yet dearly, de- 
votedly. You do not realize how you are 
grieving them. For their sake you should 
put on at least the show of cheerfalness 
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You | 









strong feelings and passionate sentiments, 
and alt the depth of my nature has gone ont 
to you; first in sympathy for your aMic- 
tion; now in love for your dear and noble 
solf.” 

Bhe looked at the speaker with an as. 
tonishment that was almostfright. She had 
been somewat an at several of his re- 
marks, but had to catch their true 
meaning, and had been too deeply absorbed 
in her own wy ~ Alyy them. 

Hence thin dec of love was to her 
a surprise of the most startling and painful 
character. She had no feeling of roca. 
tion for the sentiment he so earnestly de. 
clared, and was alarmed to have aroused 
sueh a fecling in his mind. 

He needed no words to learn the effect of 
his declaration. The play of her features 
was enough. 

**Do not misunderstand me," he hastily 
continued, fearing some adverse reply. ‘1 
have not f ttem that you loved my friend 

But he is no Longer of this world. You may 
cherish regret for bis loss; you cannot love 
for hia person, I love you, first aa the be 

trothed of my friend; d, as the d t 
objectto me in the world —" 

“Oh, stop! stop, Mr. Passmore!” she 
hastily cried. ‘ You are darting arrows of 
pain into my soul with these words. I can 
not love again —and it grieves me bitterly tw 
find that [ have been unfortunate enough to 
arouse « feeling which I can never sedipee 
oate. Forget me, sir. The world has ita 
thousands worthier than |, thonsandsa who 
ean render you that love of which Lam in 
capable.” 

** For me it has but one," he replied. ‘I 
do not ask for an instant anawer to my anit 
I arm aware that it may appear indelicate in 
my advancing it at this time; bat | was car 
ried into it by my feelings. I only ask that 
you consider it, and probe your seal for a 
response. | need only love in this world I 





** Let them, if will, Their 

connect sander &0 tegeepen, ond V7 
much of a Green Mountain girl to be im- 
beed with any false notions of . 
BM wel sept nc 
and 
will sve that I have am escort.” 

; ote ~ ty f— Seiee leave 
you on will 
CS Sone et joataey ae et 
see that all meade ae © eomfort, 
end will you of introduction 
to some fnucnticl familion in Richawond.* 
“Thank you. I will avail m with 
pleasure of your kindness, I like 
Oey eet feat aun oe a araee 
** Very well, I will Gnd all about the 
traina, and advise you in the morning.” 
OHAPTER VL ‘ 


THE ABDUCTION, 

‘* There ia but one course left,” Passmore 
said to himeelf, gloomily, ae he returned to 
sity. ‘* This marriage with Harry Gra- 
ham must be prevented. The moat and 

L wid thee ft 
mast 


F 


shall become my wife. I see 

cannot be done by fair means. 

then be done by foul. I must see Corbin at 
ones 


‘The details of this interview with Corbin 
it ia not to give. They will work 
themeelves out further on. 

Alice was too anzious and energetic to 
wait to hear from Passmore, Mhe eame to 


—s train from that to W 
mond. He wished, he to 
make the j lean . He would 
himeelf go with her. He a little leisure 
jest now, and would not like to delegate his 
duty to other bands. 
lee was touched by this evidence of 
kindness, and ly aecepted his proffered 
encort, ox . deaire to set oat 
afternoon if he oo make it con 
venient. 


He agreed to do so, declaring that he 
wished in everything to earn her 
tion, and advised her to return home at 
once and obtain what ahe would ab- 
solutely need, but not to cumber herself 
with trunks, if she conld avoid it, aa her ab 
sence would y bea short one. 
They left city, as agreed, in the after- 
noon train, arriving in Haltimore an hour 
after dark in the evening. Passmore left his 
companion in the walting.room for a few 
moments, while he went out, ostensibly to 
make inquiries as to the times of trains and 
other partioulare relating to their further 
journey in the morning. 
He returned after a rt absence, sa 
‘We must hasten, or we may lose 
hotel coach, and with it all chance of a ride 
from thie gloomy station.” 
He waa right. He had delayed so long 
that ali the coaehes were gone, there was not 
a cab in sight, and the gloomy atreet leading 
from the station looked dark and forbidding 
in the oloud-oovered night. 
‘Well, this in a nice business!’ he de 
clared, in a tone of veration. ‘* No line of 
oars rons near this shadowy retreat. I 
might procare a cab, bat not much this side 
of the hotel.’ 


** Please don't leave me here alone.” she 
replied. ‘‘ In it very far to the hotel 7 
“Oh, the distance in not so great. A half 


mile or so will bring as to Baltimore atreet, 
and to the heart of the city. Once there, we 
shall have no further dificulty,. It is the 
walk throngh these dark and unpleasant 
atreeta that I don't relish 

“TT know it son my account that you dread 
the walk Donot mind me. With your pro 
tection [have no fear. And Iam an excel 
lent walker, aa you will find 

* Well, if you are willing to venture 





have fortane, position everything but the 
one thing needful to me, and that you alone 
can give.” 

“Itin needless for me to consider,” she 
replied, with energy. “Ido not love you 
IToannet love you. It grieves me to give 
you pain, but | cannot avoid it without de 
ceiving you, and that I will never do. ‘lear | 
this passion from your heart. It will but | 
consume you, without warming me. You 
eannot yalvanize a sxeleton to life 

** Dear Alice, do not, do not speak no! Yon | 
give me pain beyond measure. | pray that | 
you will answer me no further now. I leave 
my case to the fatare.’ 

** It is useless,” she replied, rising to meet 
the little daughter of Mr. Mitchell, who was 


running from the house toward them. ‘I 


may be innocent of the world, but I know | 
my own heart. Were I assured of the death | 
of Mr. Graham, I could not tarn my alle 
giance from his memory, and | cannot help 
at times thinking he may still live. 

** That, indeed, ia a wild hope,” he began, 


| almost ang rily 


** You are right. I know that I have been | 
acting selfishly. And yet it is difficult to 
wear amiles on the face and tears at the 


heart.” 

‘There is no need for tears. The world 
is yet wide, and your friends warm. leo 
not imagine that it is bound within the nar 
row circle of a single grief. 1, myself, Mina 
Worthington, short a time as I have known 
you, have learned to reyard you as I never 
before regarded woman 


“I know! I know'” she hastily replied 
* We have @ ¢ mmon sorrow, and bave been 
thrown together in moments of leep feeling. 
Your fancy has been enlisted in my favor 


and you imagine a womentary impulse is « 
fired sentiment. 





** It is not #0,” he replied, with an appear 


“The feeling I 


| allade to, is deep as my soul, and endaring 
Mr. | as the world. 


Ibave not known you long, 
bat have known you well —and have learned 


companion, at once retired to | to love you with all the fervor of imy nature. 
to ind ‘ Alice Worthington, | am no boy to be 








| 


He was interrupted by the child, who ran 
up, paper in band, exclaimin 

‘Ob, Miss Alice! Mins Alice ! neo here 
Pape has just brought home the paper, and 
sent me out to show you thin! 

Hastily taking the paper from the child 
with ag —— of its contents, she 
read at « glance the passage pointed out, 
the same that Passmore had read that same 
mormipy 

“Ia it awild hope?” she exultingly ex 
claimed, pointing it out to him, withvat no 
tieiny his glowering looks. ** He lives! He 
lives! Thank you, darling, for bringing me 
secu good news,” catching the child up io 
her arms and kissing her warmly. *'I must 
ge  Kichmond at onoe, Mr. Passmore. I 
cannot be absent from my betrothed at this 
eritical period of his life. 

“Will it be quite correct for you to d& 
ao?” he replied. ** I would not for the world 
have you s bjected to wrong conclusions, 
and people there might regard your action 
from a wrong point of view. 


‘Certainly And even antions. It will 
be quite an adventare,” she replied, step 
ping out into the street as evidence of her 
readinens to proceed 

There were but few people abroad in that 
partof the town, and they walked brivkly 


along the solitary and dimly lighted street, 


turning at length into one of the cross 


streets leading to the business portion of the 
ety 
In the faint light they could just see a 
carriage, standing bestde the cart, a short 
distance op the «treet 
“TT wonld have weleomed the sight of that 
a short time ago,’ he sand, langhing bat it 
is of little ase now, when we have but two or 
three blocks to walk 
** We will finish as we have began,” she 
naid, decidedly 
“There i no danger, and our walk has 
not been long, nor unpleasant,” he oon 
| tinned, as they approached the carriage, be 
side which two men were standing 
A small, ragged bey brashed past them 
and ran toward these men, a boy whom she 


remembered having noticed at the depot. 
There was a lamp a short distance ahead, 
bat despite its faint lamination, Passmore 
managed ty stamble against a gentleman 
who was jast passing 
“Take care, sir!” he cried, angrily 
driven back several feet by the shock 
‘“Tbeg ‘your pardon,” began the other 
when he was interrupted by a quick, sud 
denly stifled scream, followed instantly by 
the violent slamming of the carriage door 
They turned «nickly at this startling inter 
ruption. Alice had disappeared, and with 
her the two men who a moment before stood 


near them Passmore sprang toward the 
carriage, which that instang started up the 
street, the driver plyimg his whip with en- 
ergy. The other gentleman did the same, 
with the unfortunate result of their again 
coming in contact and hindering ev ch others 
m vement 


The stranger looked with a vexed, impa- 
tient glance at Passmore, who neowmed des- 
tined to be in his way at every tern; but 
suddenly exelaimed 
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“Ie tt pomsitle that it t« ? What t 
the wetter John! Who ts the ley’ 


“T, —G } = darting 
rapidly up the fullowed by bie 
astounded friend =“ Whe are, or whet 


their object, for the life of me | eannet 


”" be panted owt, as they ran on, ot) 


Rots apo. aide by side 

a; Ged!” orted Grebem, half beside 
bimaclf with sudden horror, *‘ we shall lose 
them! They beve tarned into the street 
sheed, and are out of sight ' 

They ran on, shouting in vain for the po 
hee while e namber of persons, attracted by 
ther outeries, turned and joined in the pur 
uit When they reached the corner of the 
street into whiek the carriage had turned it 
wm cut of aight 

Greham wes stopped in his headlong pur 
eunt by bie friend 

** Thin to enclens,” cried the latter, ‘ We 
can wever overtake them on foot 

" Why not basten to the police beadyuar 
tera, and hare the matter telegraphed over 
the oity T” said one of the citizens, who had 


| 
t, aed had been, from « 
jinee > Go pane, os | riage, whose driver stood aghast at this 


distance, @ witness of the abduction. “ They 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


being seen, end without shetement in their 


A progress 
"Pose bourses and suburban residences 
were passed, villages left bebind, their in 
helttants gesting with wondering eyes on thie 
ir of boreeree, hong reantes of lone 
7 road traversed, tet nothing met their 


etraining an evidence that they were 
then @ tom 
os than Graham woald beve in- 


quired of the various persons pasmed evn. 
cerning the object of thelr cent, but be was 
tow geoply occupied @ih the one th agbt to 
think of Aber means than that of out neous 


at ih, an they neared the summit of « 
low g , up whieb they Led been forred 
to slacken their tapetnous speed, as the 
horses were Se of distrens, the 
mown broke from veil of cloada, and 
rode inte « patch of clear shy, pouring « 
flood of silver radiance over the whole land 
erate 

ates with keen vision slong the enc 
cooding downward slope, Ciraham «aw, at 
the frat of the hill, lit by these soft beams, 
« carriage drawn by « pair of whitish colored 
horeee 

1t was about « quarter of a mile ahead and 
appeared to be standing still, the driver 
being om the ground beetde it 

hee,” he eried exultingly ‘' We have 
them '” Giving bis borse a touch of the 
whip be rode down the bill ata break neck 


speed, fullowed mors leisurely by hia cooler | 


lao minute more he waa beside the car- 


cam scarcely escape from the city, if all the flerce apparition descending upou him 


ioe are set on the alert ~ 

* Vou are right, air,” said l'asemore 
thank you for the suggestion, which I will 
act on immediately 


Grebam restrained with difficulty bry the | 


Palling his horse sharply up he leaped to 


“IT |) the groand, and, with almost the same 
| movement flung open the carriage dour 


It was empty 
The gush of disappointment thet ran 


firm greap whieh his friend kept upon his through hie brain at thie wae almost too 


arm, now broke from him, and pounced | muoh for hie strength to bear, 
curtous. | Bercely to the driver 


upon « ragged lad, «bo was preast 
ly inte the small crowd that had 


ye | was concerned in the matter'” | 
he eried. * 


saw bim run up to the carr 

and signal the mon in ite moment before t 
el devotion 

* You are right,” said the gentleman who 
hed spoken before 
movements peek, boy, who are those 
ment 

"1 danno,” seid the lad, rolling bie sharp 
eyes around as if for a chance to earape 

"Don t lie, my boy, of it will be worse for 


you We know that you are connected with | 


them, and you will be punished severely if 
you fail to tell the whole truth 


He turned 


Wretch, where are they!" 
** Whol ested the driver in « tone of 


| wonder 


Graham did not reply. His eye bad caught 
@ white ob ject in the bottom of the carriage 
Instantly grasping it it proved to be « band. 


“1 alee noticed his kerohief, in whose corner plainly appeared | quainted here. 
pa ; 


the initials, A. W 


| "Bee bere, John,” be eried with wild ex 
| allation 
| pate 


with a flerceness that seut that iadividaal 
shaking ty his knees 


** Wheré are they! he reiterated. * Your | 
| life depends on your true answer 


ut 


ea 


* | want to be sare of that,” coolly replied keeper with the readiness of one fully ec- | with the intention of getting sight of the 
hie visitor, leaving the door sjar, so that he quainted with the whole machinery en- / 


could see into the entry beyond, aad retarn- 
ing to bie seet 

| “Theven't beesth storing bere,” continned 
the Jew * Bat Ive got tham nice conf 


| dential reomth, where fse goodth, say 
| thitha, could be packed thweetly ” 


“And whence do your goods generally 
come? Ue you t yourself, of receive 
wend? 


| 


“Im open to conthignmen's from any re 
epouthible party. Busecth ith 
requethied and thatiafactorily 


aad goodth thefe frow rete, police 
io 


men, and insects, till @ market 
‘-” 
| A qeeer emile pamed over the features of 


Mr Gently, a be spoke, 
visitor of @ meaning mock 
words themeel ves implied 

“Ab! then if, for instance, | should con- 
sign you an invoice of goods, for which I 
have no present sale, I cvald trast you to 
hoep them safely and in good condition, free 
from prying eyes, and to keep « sharp eye 
open fora safe market 

“That ith the line of trade by which I 
make mythelf useful to the world’ 

“And what assurance have | that the pro- 
coeds will come safely into my pocket?” 

* You eam have the money down in ad- 
vance, Of ovarth I must have « liberal 
dithovunt for my outlay.” 

** Yea, two-thirds the value, I know your 
tricks, my man, I may be able to send you 
ja valuable lot of gx mostly silke; and 
will agree to pay you liberally for disposing 
of them settlement to be made as soon as 
a sale is effected. But I must have security 
for the faithful performance of thia contract 
I may aleo require you to provide porters for 
the quiet removal and storage of these 
goods, » be done without troable to my- 
| self, or any disturbance of my clerks.’ 
| © The porterth will want to be well paid 
| for their trouble 


goative to his 
than the 


| “You ean bargain with them, and let me 


know their demand, with the understanding 
that their task will be made so easy that 
they shall have no trouble or risk in earning 
their money.” 

* That fos th fair, Bat I'm not ac 
Can't you get the por- 
rth ? 

* Perhaps I may. And now an to the se- 


“Hlere ia evidence beyond dia | ourity for your bonest 
He yrasped the driver by the collar | 


The Inraclite qunede huge pooket-book, | 
which he wok from some deep rece io | 
hia voluminous coat, From thie care. | 


fully abstr oted a strip of © the size of and carvings, in the style of the da 
wn at the desk which this old mansion had been . 
closely the wainsouting of the 


a bavk obeok, and sitting 


Wiest if a feller can tell what he dont | bow your rasoally brains vat if you attempt proceeded to fill it up and sign it. This be 


know, Them men got me to lovk out for « 
lady and gemmen, wot they say wae a | ‘They heard you « | aaid the fel 
cumming fire whet [| did, and I dunno | low in trembling tones ‘My horses were 
nothing more about it.” The lad gave a | used up They jumped over the fence and | 
alight start as hie roving eyes met the gaze | crossed that fell inte the woods there.’ 

of Mr Vessmore, The latter had more oun "The lady with them?’ ashed Graham, | 


trek and looked @ith utter unrecoguitivn 
imto the shrewd face of Patay 

* Wheat is your name, and where do you 
live? queried the gentleman 

‘My nawe te Johnny Brown, aod | lives 
down there,” pointing over his shoulder 
toward the poorer quarter of the oity, ‘1 
tell you them fellers waste give mee half, 
and they * gone aud hain t give me « red, and 
if you wants any more out of me you ve gut 


to pay me 
. Toe boy knows nothing about it, and we 

are wasting precious moments here, said 
Creham, tmpetiontiy, letting go his prize 

‘He knows more than he will confess, 
anid the other speaker, grasping Patsy es he 
was idling out of the crowd, * We will take 
him with ue to the police station He may 
be known to the officers, or they may be able 
t make him speak the truth 

The led, however, saw the matter in a dif 
ferent light. He went along quietly enough 
ll wear the dreaded precincts in question, 
when with « suddeg stoop be broke loose 
from the on bis shoulder, and darting 
like a swallow through the amall throng that 
surrounded, was in an instant shooting down | 
a dark side street, The gentleman, with an | 
etolametion that closely resembled an oath, | 
darted after him. It was evident to all, how. — 
ever, that the boy would not be canght 

The police authorities were duly made 
soquainied with the affair, and at once tele | 
ataphed the details to all the stations throagh 
the oity, instructing the officers to be on 
alert to capture the 4 as slesoribed 





The two friends, unable to do anything | 


more for the me, sat down t© await the 
reeull of thie action. Cirabam wee so fall of 
nervous ercitement a to be unable to ait 
eull for a moment. He sod t» his feet, 
and paced the floor excitedly His com. | 
panion, om the contrary, ovolly lit his cigar, 





| ourve 


| tage of the opportunity that seemed specially 


| te le te me alerut it 


tarning the man's face, so that he could see | 


hie features in the moonlight 


pistol the whole drive.’ 
It trae, John, said Graham, looking 


| over the fence, where the moon shone bright 
| ly * The 
| fomrtmte pen 


tase is trampled here by freah 
ou keep guard afew minutes 
over this innocent fellow, and I will try to 
track them 

Without waiting for an answer he leaped 


| the fence, and in a minute more disap 


| 


peared within the edge of the wood 
Passmore looked after him with a cnrions 
amile, then suddenly crying, ** What is that 
round the bend of the road?’ he gave his 
horse the rein and disappeared round the 
The cal driver touk instant edvan- 


prepared for him, and tarning bis bourses 
drove back toward the city 
CHAPTER VII. 
THE CONFIDENTIAL AGENT 
Night bad fallen, and the city, her lamps 


j mot yet hindled, lay shrouded in gloom. A 


ger repidly made his way down | 
ourth street, 1) fow pe » and | 
evoiding recognition ‘by any, a soft hat 
being drawn down on his f aoa to 
half conceal his features } 
Turning into South street, whose no 
merous store windows threw a flood of illu. 
mination across the street, he still more | 
carefully bid bis features. He stopped by a | 
lighted window to examine a card which be 





progress, closely examining the numbers of 
the | 





and smoked away with perfect b 
lance 
“Hew comes it thet you and Alice are in 
Baltimore together? suddenly asked (ire 
ham, a if the thought had for the Gret ime 
aoourted to bim 
Pasamore told bim the oir ameatances, sab 
stantially as the reader already knows them, 
and questioned in his taro 
hat brings you here, you that were re 
ported in the papers ae dangeronaly ul, and 
whow we were basting to luchmeond to nurse 
beeok te bee th 
ihe papers wished to make the moat of 
a pou story lL ewallowed «litte more water 


than thirst demanded, that was all, and 1 was, 
all right after a couple of days Have you 
any «snoeption whe these men are! Deo 


you thiak he alxiuction eas meant for Alice 
ie particular 


1 have no theory abeoat it, and am too 
mock stanned mentally to form one as yet 
Loan t comoewe their object 


Urabam, with a gestare of ferme impe 
Hence, resnmed his walk, showing only by a 
biting of hie under lip the batter throe of 
agreny that eas rending his heart 

At thie moment « policeman approached 
them aod reported thet « carriage with « 
petr of gray borees, aud other ise answering 
the description, bad just been seen, driven 
furiously along @ street in toe northern por 
ton of the city The officer who saw it had 
atiempted to stop i, bat had nerrowly en 
caped being trampled ander the borses feet 
The carnage bed driven on with inereased 
mpeed, and was probably already in the open | 
ovantry to the north 

“We must get horses and pursue them | 
lt» our only . orted Graham, rushing 
to the door, bar all 
frend 

Horses were readily procured at a stable 
im the neighborhood, the pgoprietor of which 
wes ecqueinted with Passmore la a few 
moments they were mounted on a pair of 
steeds, the owner of which lomily vouched 
for their epeed. Turning tuto « street lead 
borthward, they were in a moment more 
clattering Gercely over the stones of Balti 
more 


i 


their horess to their mettle, the 
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beld in hie band, and then continued md 


At length he stopped at the private door 
of one, only distinguished from the others 
by being somewhat larger, and ringing the 
bell wae admitted without delay 

In the entry, lighted by a low gaa jet, 
stax «a woman, who inspected the viattor 
with curious e 


quired 
. Vea, aur 


| the window, aud these evid of 


;bave you within a month making shoes in 


jabrinking till bis clothes hung stil more 


os 
* Does not kr Gantly live here *" he in 


coully held before eyes of his visitor, 
who started violently on reading the name | 
jast writtea. 

‘Where did you get that name?” be 


| oried, his lips growing white with anger or | 
fear | of this kind, his ear caught a alight, orack- 
** Did you thappose that I did notknow you, | ling noise while pressing a rudely 
rose. He bore on this with ali bis strength 
he replied, and continued in «| fronting bis visitor with. eyes that gleamed without further effect. Finally, taki 6 
“It ith my | large key from his pooket, he insert 
ing of the rose, and 
ng merchant in Philadelphia by | pashed steadily bat forcibly. 
Suddenly, with a louder noise than before, 
in the wainscot, and a door 
It ina | of about three feet high by two wide flew 
open, revealing a dark passage within. 
Hvlomon stale sofUy to the door of the 
room, and listened intently to find if the 
that will somd me to the state prison, if yoa | noiwe had disturbed any inmate of the house. 
| Not a sound was heard, and after a minute's 
pause be returned, and taking a bottle of oil 
from his pocket, proveeded to carefully oil 
| the binges and springs of this secret door, 
the rustiness of these betraying their long 
beck and forth, he 


Joh® Pathmore ?" replied the other, oon. | 


** Vou, 
deprecating tone, ‘dont blame me, gen- | with an inscrutable emotion. 
tlemen They hired me to take an insane | basi t know men like you. I know 
lady to the asylam, and when they got in the every 
| earriage one of them conten me with «| thight, and, a» you see, by handwriting. lt 


ith all right though. Mum ith the word.” 
** Hut that ia his exact signature ! 

forged check you have there.” 
*Baactly. And the night yoar thilks | 

come to hand, this ith yourth, with letterth 


want” 

“Taee That ia enongh. I will accept 
the security, to be handed back when we 
make a settioment 


* Yeth. You've got wit, John Pathmore, | 
More wit than honesty.” A strange light | 
shone in the old mans eyes, and his face | 


twitohed convulsively. ils face was toward 





tary emotion passed anseen by hia visitor. 
ere, you needn't thay nothing,” he ocon- 
tinned, turning. ‘* Were all in the thame 
boat, I thuppose I've got more wit than 
honesty mythelf. There ith an invoice of 
thilke in o the Gordon. Ith these the 
goodth that our night porters ith to carry fr" 
**Man, you know so much, it is a wonder 
you didn't know my errand before | came 
here 
** 1 did,” thought Solomon to himeelf—re- 
peating aloud, “Ob! that ith my t th 


trance to the 


Rookery. 
| The doorkreper gazed at him curiously. 
“Well, you are « mew figure anyhow. 
You seem to be all correct, bat I never set 


eyes om you 


before. 
* | thuppose you know Big Bill, the cracks- 


man / 


* | abould rather caloalate I did” 
| “He ith my referenth. The fact ith I've 
| got into troghle with the Mayur's pets, and | 
| will have to bide till the scent ith lost.” 


* Corbin bas com 





to my 
| dithberbing anybody.” 
hom ething 


the 
alter the state of the case 


‘Only « retaining fee,” he said with « | cumstances 


“Them don't 4 bim for me. 
put me ime private room, where I can attend | 
devotionth like a Christian, without 


from bis hand to that of 
that seemed to 


keeper of the Rookery. 
| ‘The instant be did so he uttered a low in- 
lantary ex > tion, suffeiently load bow- 
ever to bring the others to their feet, Corbin, 
en in band, glaring in all directions with 
erce, dangerous eyes. 
(TO BB CONTINUED. ) 


———~-§ — 


WHICH CONQUERED ’ 





WRITTEN FOR TES GATURDAT EVERIBO Prost, 
BY MARGARET DOUGLASS. 


Mr Recamier was called an eccentric man my wife! lan 


by all his acquaimtances, and on the very 


materially | day of his death be proved they were right 


in their opision of bim. Taoese were the cir- 
He was a West Indian, and bed 


alight langh, as he softly led the way up- married late in life a young and beaatiful 


staire, and quiet! 
rvom op the third floor 


aafe there for awhile. Don't make any noise, 


the door of « rear | woman who died of consumption when their 
** 1 guess you'll be | only cbild, a girl, was but one year old. 


Mr. Racamier was a very reserved man, 


for Corbin don't like to be distarbed when | and during his whole life had made but one 


he's got company.” Thos saying, be went | real frie 


John Marchmont, Shorty after 


on quietly down-stairs, leaving the professed | the loss of his wife, he received news of 
learned 


fagitive alone. 


‘he latter, as soon as he was satisfied that 
no ear was within bearing, tovk « large pair | onl 


| that be was left sole 


John's death, and at the same time 
ian of his friend's 


son. The child was sent out to him 


of stockings from his pocket, which he pro- and the old man sovn became very fond of 


ceeded to draw over bis shoes. 

*Fortanately the honest keeper of the 
Rookery don't himself know all the secrets | 
of the house,” he said to bimaelf, while thus | and 
“My information has so far 
proved correct, and | think | can depend on 


occupied 


the remainder of it.” 


Drawing « small revolver from his breast 
pocket, he examined its charges, and then | 
replaced it with an air of satisfaction. 

‘It pays to spread your business cards 
I think mine is going to bring me a protit 
able job," he continued, his habitaal liap 
being lost in these mental utterances. 

Slowly opening and closing the door be- | 
stealthily along « | Racamier became more and more feeble, and | 
| one bright Winter afternoon he lay dying 


hind lim, he 


passage leading to the froat of the boure. 


On one side this 


pessaye presen 
wall, apparently the side wall of 
into a amall room, 
front and back apart- 
ments, and was dark save fur such light as 
stragyled in at the door, and through a small 
rating in the floor of the loft above. 
The walla were wainscoted to the middle 
of their beight, with a dark-colo 


On the other it 
that lay between 


| the bright, handsome little fellow. 





wood, ted with 


huxamin 
front wall 


wall. 


After aboat five minutes of vain attempts 


pointed end in the 


a crack a 


lack of use. Nwaying it 


svon heard it moving noiselesaly. 
He had closed the door of the room, bat a 
| faint light entered from the loft above, 
aiding him in his momentary stady of the 
action of the spring, ere he ventured to close 
upon himself this mysterious door. 
examined the interior of the dark 
which proved to be « narrow atairwa 
in the thickness of the wall, and 


downward at a steep slant. 


He closed the door carefully, expecting to 
be left in utter darkness. Bata few rays of 
light straggled through unseen cavities in 
the wood work, matched by a like faint 

1 which was visible further down the 





f 1 dida’t know people and all about them, 
how would | ever get the oonfidenth of the 
public? 

* You are a little of the wizard, are you 
not! No matter, you will find it decidedly 
to your interest to be honest with me. You 
know something about me. 1 know enough 
about you already to send you to the States 

rison, without aid from that well-written 

orgery. If you play foul with me, | will 


Uberry Hill Peuitentiary. 
alternative!" 
“No,” aaid the other, trembling, and 


Do you lke the 


lovaly upon bim. His eye seemed unable to 

meet the piercing on of Passmore, and 

wandered ancertainly about the room, 
Don't fear. 





| yon are safe,” said the merchant, sailing. 


staira, and from which seemed to come a 


low bam of voices. 


He stood several minutes motionless, at 
the end of which time his eyes grew some- 
what acoustomed to the deep gloom, and the 
outline of the stairs grew dimly visible. 

At the end of this pause he 
carefully descend, planting each footstep 
with the utmost caution, lest a creaking stair 
sbould alarm the persons whose voices grew 
more audible at every = 


proved to have been too 


mit of creaking, and he reached the level of 
the lower gleam of light with perfect noise- 


the room, Solomon passed his 
hand with a hard, firm pressure, over the 
| carved figures of a certain part of the 


enanean. 
The light here was somewhat stromper, as 
coming from a more fully illaminated room, 
| amd through the crevices admitting it came 
Piay fairly with me and | the sound of voices, now distinctly andible. 
The hidden guest, who had so cautiously 





an understood thing that one day the boy 
and ¢r would be hasband and wife. Max 

ittle Cerixe played t gether for seven 
| happy years, it must be confessed not al- 
ways amicably, for they were both high tem- 
pered, and Max on the score of his su- 
perior yeara claimed a right to command 
which the flery Cerise strenuously denied. 
** You will be my wife one day, uncle says, 
and then you'll Aare to mind me!" he would 


always say when she declined to obey him. | 
| ** Never, never, never ; I'll dic firat!” the girl 
| would ory, stamping her tiny feet. 1 


Toward the close of the seventh year, Mr. 
All day long he had been very weak, but 


he ordered Cerise and Max to be brought to 
him. They came in hand in hand, looking 
with childish wondering eyes at the darken- 
ed room, and the man who lay so still and 
white among the pillows. 


It was | 





| teraa, 


| there ia but one ruler in my house, and I 


His lips tried to | fal sentiment on his li 
form the words he wished to say, but in | wtairway and entere 
vain; his face worked convulsively, and | 











Laugh away, 

gb at me if you = bat I will 

change this state of affairs. ® child 
she is!” he moodily thought. musing bee 
laugh, Cerise to hum « gay little 
French song, not she felt fr2ay, bat 
to keep from thinking. It a failure, 


and came to an abrupt ont or the girl found 
it useless to try to get ri — or 


able companionship of her Sea. ow 
| strong be looks! His mouth | as though 


it never found aay difficulty in saying ‘no.’ 
How he watched me. I never could love 
him. I don't exactly believe in ‘love’ how. 
ever, avd I only hope it will be for 


us to live together in peace. ou cannot 
frighten me in the least, sir. I thin® we are 
) matched. If you are determined 


so also am I." And no one who saw the 


| girls face at that moment could have 


oubted that she was. 

Max and bis wife were perfect! ite to 
each other; in fact it was an arm each 
one standing resolutely aloof and intently 
watching the other's slightest move. Max 
deterusined from the first to conquer this 
woman, not because he loved her, but just 
from an innate love of power. He at once 
read his wife's intentions, but laughed at 
the mere thought of her striving against 
him. Ceingp oon on in this way for about 
three months, Max finding himself no 
nearer the goal to be impatient. One 


/memorable morning as he stood before the 
| glass, shaving, b ttered, * It is A 

the house. | toward evening his strength seewed sudden. | oo spelled ay om 
| ly to retarn to him. Raising himself in bed, 


Some confounded wo- 
man bas been talking to her and saying that 
she ought to rule her husband instead of vic 
‘ll begin to-day; she shall learn that 


With the above-mentioned beanti- 

Max descended the 
the breakfast-room. 
After the meal was over Cerise took her book 


am he.” 


after a desperate effort he gasped, ** Marry | into the library, and Max, instead of driving 
the 


them.” The minister hesitated to obey sach 
a hasty order, and the dying man seeing this, 
made agonizing attempts to speak, bat with- 
out success. At length, however, the clergy- 
man thought best not to interfere, and soon 
all was made ready, and in the very presence 


of the dread messenger of death, the life- | 


threads of the girl of eight, and of the boy of 
fourteen, were knitted into one. From this 
moment the sick man sank rapidly, and 
about ten o'clock another soul drifted 
out into eternity, Just before he died he 
muttered, “Thank God — Cerise won't— 
— " ** Alone!” Yes, that word explained 


His will ordered that Max should be sent 
abroad to study his profession, and Corine to 
the United States to her only living relative, 
an old aunt ; that they should write to each 
other but once a year, and not meet until the 
girl was nineteen. A strange act surely, and 
the happiness of two human lives was either 
made or marred by it; whether the former 
or the latter, only the futare could tell. 

We must now ask the reader to say au re- 
voir to Cerise for the space of eleven years. 
When we meet her again the ohild has grown 
intoa young girl ‘* standing with reluctant 
feet” on the threshold of womanhood, cast- 
ing sad, longing looks at her past childhood, 
and gazing into the unfathomable future 
with a mixture of rness and fear. She is 
still little Cerise in statare, and her face fal- 
fils the guiden promise of her early days. 
The black eyes which looked out so expect- 
antly into the wild storm, are the same which 
danced so merrily in the glowing little gypsy 
face eleven years ago. They are not dan 
now, but look like an April sky, now dreamy 
and soft, now flashing and defiant. The 
shapely little head crowned with braids of 
blue-biack hair, is thrown resolately back ; 
the lithe, graceful figure is drawn up proud- 
ly, and altogether there is an air of determi- 
nation about the young girl which would 
make you langh were it not so real. ‘ Her 
mouth has a firm Way of pressing its scarlet 
lips together, which shows that its owner is 
gifted with no ordinary amount of strength 
of will and resolution. 

This night Cerise is to meet her husband. 
Io a few hours, perhaps minates, the man to 
whom she is bound for life will stand before 
her, and on that first the issue of 
their lives depends. As children they had 
been fond of each other, bat this feellng had 
long since died out. Max acce; his mar- 
Mage as a matter of course, and never wasted 
sentiment when thinking of his wife. To 
Cerise, the mere idea that she owed duty to a 
man was a bitter reflection; when she 
thought that she had promised to honor 


* Please tell him that I would like to see | ‘* Hut the least attempt at treachery will be | reached this point of vantage, now seated | and olvy, and that she virtually belonged to 
worth five years sulitary confinement to you. himeelf on one of the stairs, with his ear to | her husband, her Southern blood would rise 


him, he continued, handing ber a oard. 
The woman disappeared, bat in a few mo 
ments returned, reyuesting him to walk up- 


ataire 


He was ushered into a front room on the 
second floor, a room rather poorly but neatly 
farniabed Against the front wall stood a 
writing desk, with pigeon boles, garnished 
with papers, and in the centre was a table 


covered with well thumbed books, whose 


titles sbowed that they chiefly referred to 
commercial law, and cognate subje ota 

Hy the table sat ao oluish man of singular 
appearance, His cast of features was deci 
dedly Jewtsh, though they were in « great 
measure hid by en immense brown beard 
that covered the lower half of bis face, and | 


hung down half way to his waist. 


His hair was leas profuse, and appeared to 


have been long guiltiess of the comb, being 
tossed tn intricate tangles over his head, and 
hanging down over his forehead nearly to 


his eyes, The curved nose and large but 


shrewd eyes, covered with green apectacie 


lasses, which alone appeared in this frame 


® 
of hair, looked the embodiment of the pope. | 
lar notion of the whole Jewinb race. 


He was dressed in a suit that bad original. 


ly been black, but now was almost gray from 


long and severe wear, and © article of 


of whieh was too large for his their 


folds and wrinkles giving « shrunk, shrivel. 
led appearance to a man of « really powerful 
frame. 

This odd figure, without attempting to 
Tise, motioned the visitor to a seat — watohing 


himeclf at the other side of the 


him as he helped himeeif to « chair, 
cos onated 
tatle 


“Mr. Bolomon Gantly, | believe?” ques 


toned the visitor 
The 





Aud understand that you cant retalat 
When I choose to walk in the dark, | make 
no tracks.” | 


* You're as thafe from me as the flowerth | 


why the May flowers were specially safe | 
from him 
man who tries to make an hovest hving.’ 
He crnaged obsequivunsly, though a hamorvas 
line clang roaud his eyes, 

* There, we have enongh of that,’ said | 
Pasamore, “No; you needn't mind,” he | 


would bave followed him. 
way out.” 

In a moment more his step was heard | 
descending the stairs, as lightly as though he | 
were an innocent youth of twenty 

He had scarcely left the room ere the face | 


** | will find the | 


laughter. 

* Pool, with all your wit,” he mattered. 
* You think to frighten me then. We shall 
see 
Hastily grasping an old slonched hat that | 
lay on a chair in the corner, be stole down. | 
stairs after his visitor, and left the house | 

wiekly enough to catch a glimpse of bim | 
wily advancing up the sireet, a short dis- | 
tance ahead 

Solomon waited till he was just visible in 
the distance, and then commenced to de- 
liberately follow, in a slow, slouching walk 
that weil Gtted his dress and appearance. 





for an instant of bis quarry, with an adroit- 
bess not warranted by his oe, 

“g t mo,” be at length; “I 
bad an inkling that he was one of Uorbin's 
rooks” Inoreasing bie speed a litle, he) 
came close to Passmore just as be entered a | 
narrow alley at the rear of the bouses front- 
ing on Sbippen street. As be reached the 
corner, his GReemerioes Tete? See 508 Ci | 

@ gate, a abort distance up this alley 
™ ow my information will come in good | 
play,” muttered the Jew. ** That i the rear 
entrance to the Rookery. I must wait awhile 
before | ventare.” 

He walked on down the street, so as not 
to attract observatioa by lingering in such 
a suspicioas aboet afieca 


} 
is 
s &F 





f 


t; 


im the adjoining room. 


A voice, somewhat familiar to him, though 
in May,” said Solomon, withont explaiaing | he was unable to locate it, was saying : 

‘Safe at the Dodge farm. A stern chase, 
* You won't be hard on a poor) you know, is a long one. Darn me if it | out into the wild night. 
wasn t a queer business anyhow the way you | walking, she threw a scarlet taluwa over her 
That fellow, Graham, 
| has « touch of the devil in him when he gets 
I never had a narrower slip.” 

“Shp from what?” answered another 
ovntinued, waving back the other, who | voice, which the listener instantly Trecog- 


drawed into it. 


started. 


nized as that of Passmore. 


* Well, maybe it was from patting a bullet 
through the monn A yuung rat, and that I'd 
e galthere. ‘Twouldn't 
have been safe, nuther We done the best 
to hide in the gully, with a hand on her 
of the Jew broke into a silent convulmon of | talking trap, tll the boy was past. How did 
he get out of the James, anyhow, after being 
sucked into the whirl of the sinking steamer ? 
**He was picked up by a boat from the 
veesel, not much the worse for a few 
mouthfuls of water. The pape 
hia pear dead, but that was only a bit of 


hated to do, with 


will the silks be in?” 


** They are at the wharf now, and the ves- 
I will have them in store in 
two or three days, and placed conveniently 


sel unloading. 
for your enterprise.” 


** And the invoice is very valuable ?” 


‘Vea, it imclades a 


fact. 
” now about that other matter. When 
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did not expect you 80 svon. 

candies lit at once.” Withont fora 
reply, she sli from the room left 
alone, stood into the fire; at length 
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the te apertures, prepared to drink in | hotly, and she would clench her white teeth 
the conversation of the unsuspicious parties | and sa 


passionately, ‘I will never yield 
one wish at his command, never /" 

Ia this frame of mind she was pacing the 
dusky old parlor that Autumn evening, stop- 





ping now and then tu cast u glances 
At length weary of | 
head, and raising the window crouched on | 
the broad sill, and let old memories weave | 
their web around her. So earnestly was she 
thinking that she heard not the carriage 


drive up to the house, nor the firm manly tread | 
| im the hall. 


The stranger opened the parlor 
door and tried to pierce the gloom with his 
keen eyes. Cerise hearing door open, 





could distinguish the dusky outline of her 
figure, bat could not see her face. She 






















into town as usnal, took ss paper 
and seated himself near her. After half an 
bour had passed in this way, Mr. Marchmont 


i 


** Mrs. Marchmont, will you bring me that 
magazine which came last night, [ think it 
is in the a ?” The tone in which it was 
vaid implied he expected to be obeyed. 
Cerise turned her head and asked carelessly 

** Did you speak ?” 

He repeated his words in the same tone. 
She raised her eyebrows and looked hanughti- 
ly at him for a minute, then stretched 
out her band and rang the bell loudly. A 
servant answered it, and to him she gave 
ber husband's order. As she took up her 
book she shot a glance of defiance, not up- 


| wixed with derision, at Max. Mr. March- 


mont was thunderstrack. His wife had ut- 
terly dis a command, a direct com 
mand given her! She openly defied him! 
Max was agentloman, however, and after he 
had recovered frum bis astonishment he felt 
bitterly ashamed that he had so far forgotten 
himself as to use such a tone to his wife, 
and toask ber to wait on him. For a mo- 
ment he was tempted to ask her bat 
then, he told himself, that d seem as 
pom od he surrendered to her. His eyes 
somehow would wander over to her, and at 
this point his train of thought came to an 
abrupt end, and he gave himself up to the 
study of ype ‘ace before him which 
seemed so wi ly unconscious of the 
storm she had raised in his breast. For a 
long time he sat looking at ber from behind 
his newspaper. All at once he was awakened 
to consciousness of his employment by hav- 
ing a pair of black eyes raised to his face 
in demure — Too dignified to tarn 
hastily away reby en his previous 
occupation, he became sud: iy swag Ae 
r above her 
glance ot the seemingly 
aa. = her eyes were again 
wered to her Mr. Marchmont's at- 
tenti = an one teste the his book, bat 
to Cerise’s face. eyes 
with suppressed merriment acted fail of 
him, and again his eyes sought the wall. 
Affecting an absent-minded manner, he 
—" brought his eyes to Cerise's face and 
eal 


** You seem interested in your book.” 

** And you in the wall-paper,” she replied, 
sweetly. 

** Pish!" uttered in a thered voice was 
the only reply she received. Seeming not 
to hear it she continued, 

** It is certainly an exquisite tint, and you 
seemed very much pleased with it; now for 
my - 

Interrapting her with something that 
sounded strangely like ‘‘Confound these 
women!” Mr. Marchmont beat a hasty re- 
treat. Outside the door he paused a moment, 
and the softest, merriest, wickedest litile 
laugh he ever heard fell on his ear. Tarning 
angrily he seized his hat and left the house. 
As be stalked grimly al he thoagbt, 
** What a fool I am, what o fool ! What in 








| the devil possessed me to stare at her in that 


fashion? She bas a right to despise me 
now, and no doubt she does. The idea of you, 
Max Marchmont, ss to any woman in 
the tone you did! It was too contemptible '” 
and using his cane as a sword he 
off the heads of the few late flowers whi 
were blooming in the beds around him. 
Old Sandy, the gardener, stood aghast 
the e ruin goi on, bat 
Max had been ey | a short time 


i 


servants quickly discovered that had 


what his Euglish servant called ‘‘ han haw- 
fal temper!” Therefore he wisely decided 
not to interfere, and merely contented hia- 





self with saying, “‘ Well, ‘3 the master 


in one o' his tantrums!" 
Max resumed his walk with a moody face, 
and for almost an hour longer be strode up 


him utter, ‘Suppose I did? What then’? 
itl t she could— Oh, pshaw what n00- 
sense ! it might happen. Who knows? 
With these not intelligible words be 
entered the house. ‘That evening as be eat 
verandah be mattered aga, 
“It f Cenpen. knows? / dou 
for one '” and the laugh with which he ended 
do Sheen reader. How should w 
or L ‘ 
Shik Max could 
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shiny? She's awful ugly.” 
Miss Racamier 





ber 

Little was brought up after a plan 
originated by Aunt J ;a jiated in 
keeping her immared in a house four miles 


from any town, allowing her no companions, 
her in the plainest possi’ 


and ing her without ceasing. Ia spite of 
all this, Cerise could not be made a m girl 
—her spirits were never affected by her aunt's 


incessant fault finding. She would escape as 
quickly as ible, ran off into the woods, 
and there all her troubles in wonder- 
ing childishly what the t world was like. 
As she grew older she to dislike the 
very name of her husband, for Aunt Jemima 
always answered, when sho begged to be 
permitted to go out a little more, ** You must 
remember that you are married.” 

One day'as the girl was sitting with her 
head in her old nurse's lap, she said sad- 


denly — 

* Ware, do you know I'm afraid I hate 
my aut os 

io de ary ” 

oe Yeu know it's wicked, and it will end 
in my going to perdition, as Aunt Jom al- 
ways says { will; but it’s true, nurse, it's 
oukes to think that I belong to him!" and 
Cerise shaddered as though it was too ter. 
rible even to speak of. The next minute she 


never forgave the child for | 
words. 


rf 
r 
4 
f 
iY 
H | 


J 

i 
is 
te} 


f 


Hi 
i 
i 

§2 .t 


ait 
te 
: 
f 
i 


: 
ie 
ti 
ss 
t 
t 
i 
f 





self to what might come of her folly. 
Among ber most devoted ca rm was 
| John Hautag Hand rich, with good 
| birth and social position, he had no objection 
| to a flirtation with a married woman. 
In his own words, ‘‘ It was deuced safer to 
flirt with a married woman than a single 
one. No danger of hooked, and if a 
grand fracas comes, sir, womau gets all 
| the blame, by ¢ ¥ 
| When questic by his gentlemen (?) 
| friends about this li affair de crur, and 
| when some one went so far as to declare that 
ahe was evidently smitten, he gave such an- 
sewers as could construed into either an 
admission or a denial that it was true. This, 
together with Cerise's rent indifference 
to her husband and marked liking for Hau- 
tagne, gave an air of veracity to the report. 
Mr. floochment had been so many years 
abroad that he was about this time employed 
night and day getting his affairs into order, 
consequently he very rarely went out with 





his wife. Cerise drifted on and on, seeming 
in dan of being dragged down and lost 
in the hungry tide which has engulfed so 


many thousand unfortunate women. Still 
she resvlately put aside all t, looking 
neither feted nor back ward. when 

ited, her face was coloriess and her step 





laughing gayly and was chasing her spaniel, 

a very child, leaving Agnes, who loved 
ber nursling as though it were own, sorely 
perplexed as to her real feel About a 
year before Max returned. aunt Jemima went 
the way of all flosh, believing devoutly that 
she had done ber duty to her niece. 

Max introduced his wife to the world, and 
night afver night was now one whirl of gayety. 
As Cerise looked back she lau at her 
childishnees. She had belie that if she 
coald oply mingle with the world, let her 
husband be or do what he might, she would 
be happy. Now she found how insufficient 
such things are, and, though she was seem- 
ingly the o of the gay, there was a ter- 
rible trouble weighing on her heart and 
clonding her life, and that trouble was her 
hast She could not love him, and the 
idea that she was forced to live with him 
forbade all liking. Cerise was no heroine, but 
only common clay. Instead of battling 
against her dislike for Max, she brooded over 
it, we might almost aay, cherished it, until she 
was almost driven wild. Imaginative, she con- 
strued his slightest words into insults; and, 
impulsive, she said everything that rose to her 
toi Mat's idea grew more and more tan- 
s about this time, and was fast beoom- 
ng the one thonghtof hislife. ‘* I must con- 
quer, I will, because,—” and here he would 
stop, while a strange new light would come 
into the cold gray eyes; not even to himself 
woald he put his idea into words. 

One night as Cerise sat by the fire thinking, 
and deluding herself into the belief that Max 
was a heartiess tyrant, the fire-light flashing 
on her wedding-ring caught her attention. 
Taking her left band in her other she raised 
it and between her closed teeth : 

“This is the badge of my servitude! 
How I hate it, and the man who placed it 
there!” and she flang her hand from her 
with such force that it struck the sh 
ledge of the marble mantel and fell 
into her cut and bruised severely. The 
crimson b trickled unheeded u the 
white satin, for the agony of the girl's mind 
was too great to allow her to see what she 
had done. 

At the breakfast-table Max looked earnest- 
ly at the cut band, anc Cerise noticing this 
wrapped her handkerchief around it and 
looked tily athim. After they had risen 
from the je he came to her side, and be- 
fore she could prevent him caught the 
wounded hand tightly in both his own. 

**How did you hurt your hand so badly ? 


languid. At night ber rest was broken by a 
sharp, hacking cough. Old Agnes tried in 
vain to get her to take medicine. The girl 
laughing recklessly, answer. d : 

“It isn't anything, and what matter if it 
were?” 

One night Mr. and Mrs. Marchmont at- 
tended a grand reception ; it was toward the 
end of the season. Max, after paying his 
respects to his hostess and chatting with a 
few friends, wandered into the conservatory, 
and was soon lost in thought. In a lull in 
the music he was aroused by hearing his 
name spoken in a li valee ; listening, 
he caught the words : 

** Very pretty romantic little affair—mar- 
ried when children—hate each other—wife 
in love with Mautagne —talked about awfully 

there she is—woman in red silk—young 
Mrs, Marchmont, you know.” 

**How young she looks! Almost a girl. 
Her husband should take better care of her.” 

Then the music re-commenced, and the 

ers moved off. 

A terrible blow bad fallen on Max March- 
mont. Was it possible that this was true? 
No, he would never believe it. ‘‘ Almost a 
girl.” Yes, and what care had bo taken of 
her? These and other ue, half-formed 
thoughts confused his m For a minute 
or two he could not move; then con’ i 
his feelings, he ent d the d ing n, 
and offering his arm to Cerise, led her into 
the conservatory. 

** Mrs. Marchmont, I wish you to go home 
with me at once.” 

She looked up, intending to refuse, but 
his face had a at white look, which 
compelled ber to yi In a few minutes 
they were whirling home. Neither spoke. 
Cerise was too worn out, and Max could think 
of nothing except the stranger's words, ‘*‘ Her 
husband should take better care of her.” 

When they entered the house, Cerise turned 
to asoend the stairs. 

“Will you come in here a moment ?* 
asked Max, opening his study door. 

** Will not to-morrow do ?” returned Cerise, 
wearily. 

** Now, if you please,” was the only answer 
she received. 

Max handed her 4 chair. She declined it 
coldly, and stood leaning against the tel 
For a fow minutes Max did not # ; how 
could he tell hie wife what trouble she had 
brought upon herself and him? Ashe was 
considering, he looked at the haughty re 
before him. Only five mouths ago he 

















Look, it is literally crushed !” 

Cerise made a frantic effort to snatch her 
hand away, but he held it fast, lookin 
intently at her meanwhile. Another, and | 

oth ful effort to free herself | 
and then she ; 


“*Take your hand from mine, this in- 
stant, sir! I hate you. Can you not sce 
how I feel toward you? Never dare to touch 
me!” | 

Max looked at her in evident amazement, 
then laughed discordantly, and said : 

“‘Are you crazy? I almost believe you | 
are ;" and he raised her in his arms as though | 


she were a child, and g her in | 
chair from which she ak added: | 





**Don't get excited. I'm going.” | 
His had little mirth in it as be left | 
the room. In the hall be ped a moment 


and muttered hoarsely, ‘‘God help me! It | 


i _ | 

Left alone, tears of bitter anger and mor. 
tification forced themselves from Cerise's 
eyes. The last she shed, poor child, for long, | 
weary days. 

From this time the merry langh was never | 
heard, the childish sparkle died from her | 
eyes forever, and one was interwoven 
in her whole life: **I not even take my | 
! lam utterly and entirely 
in his power—entirely in his power.” 


The 
girl was learning « bard, bitter phase of life, | said, ** For the sake of the love I bear you?’ | himself at ber feet, aud for a time there was 
becom- 


and ander its infiuence was rapidly 
& woman. 
saw the change, but only half under. | 


met her, but what a change bad passed over 
her. There was no trace now of the childish 
timidity with which she had greeted him 
then. The once laughing month had a hard 
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day to | was otherwine. 
One day she woke from her long 
‘ew | and saw 
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| had nareed her, and bow the doctor 
| she owed her life to her hasband. 
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gave ber almost entire! 
care. Corise 
word of thanks did she 
for his untiring care of her. 


Ht 
it 


i 


lessly that Mr. H 

Frauce. Before he 
ven him a minute acovunt 
rm. Adama's, ending with — 
“Tt will be a triumph for 


F 
i 
- 


TAEEEE 
tf 
ii 
Et 
| 
3 
i 


§ 


, baggard face at “ 
fered to peaeatully looking ‘more lovely Ia tween us. If you disobeyed 
| his eyes now that , | it long Cerise,” and he took her hand. 
| than ever she looked before. Bat not even | ‘Cerise let us be friends, dear.” 
then 


| did he falter. With a She caught ber hand from his, and cried 
| ture he his lips to hers, and from | angrily — 
| the « of his at heart q ** I do not want your forgiveness. I would 


do exactly the same to-morrow |" 

As soon as Cerise could be moved they 
sailed for Italy; and there, ender Italian 
whies, Corine’s baby drew ite first breath. 
Max noticed, half-pained, half-pl i, that 
the woman who to him was always cold and 
hard, could divist love upon the helpless 
little creature in ber arms. Often Mr. 
Marchmont would stand outside the door, 
feeling like an outcast, as he watohed the 
happy young mother playing with ber baby, 
and seeing a shadow of her old smile light 
her face as the tiny, nerveless hand w 
grasp the short black curls which framed its 
mothers face, And as Uorine showered 
kisses on the little face, Max felt that he 
would give all his life if he could feel her 
lips toach hia as they touched his child's, 
though it were bat for one moment. 

Sinoe her child's birth, Corise had ceased 
to taunt and aneer at him every time he ad- 
dressed her; she was more gentle now, but 
atill he never spoke of what lay nearest his 
heart. Under the warm climate Ucrise 
seemed likely to recovers bat when baby 
Nell was about six months old, the cough re- 
tarned, and she gradually grew weaker, At 
last she could not leave her bed, and the 
doctor looked graver after every vinit. 

One day, as he was leaving the roum, she 
gathered all her courage, pm | ai 

** Doctor, am I very sick ?" 

The ductor hesitated, and then said, 
“Very.” The girl's face became blanched, 
but ahe continued bravely. 

“Am I dying? Tell me, I must know.” 
And then he her. A fow days more, per 
haps hours, and then all the thread of that 

oung life would be spun, When the dootor 
eft she clasped her sleepi babe to her 
breast, and gave one low ory fraught with all 
the bitterness of her heart. She prayed, not 
in submission, but in rebellion. She would 
not die, God would not be so oruel as to let 
her die, Who would care for her baby when 
she was gone ; and day after day the battle 
went on, for life, since her baby's coming, 
had become an sweet as it was before hatefu 

Max saw tho struggle, and, with breakin 
heart, sought by strong, tender worda anc 
gentle care to give her the comfort he so 
much needed himself. Max and his wife 
were nearer to each other now than they had 
ever been before. In her trouble she turned 
to him, and he, crushing aside the thought of 
his own great agony, sustained and upheld 
her in this time of woe. 

If God sends trouble, He alno senda 
strength to bear it, and so it was with Corise 
locked with another, and they were forced | In time she learned that greatest of all great 
to atop. The ra-by turned to look at | | ~ resignati From her heart she 
the beaatiful woman with diamond-crowned | could say, ‘* Not my will, but Thine.” 
hair, and Cerise read many an envious look A few more weeks dragged on, Oerine anf. 
cast at ber rich garments. Among the crowd | fering terrible bodily pain. Day by day ahe 
of waiting to pass, Verise noticed | grew weaker; the ond was almost come, and 
two. ne a ung girl, with a bright, it would, indeed, be a release from her suf- 
pretty face, the other a young man on | ferings. One summer evening the pain left 
whose arm she leaned. From the looks | her for a time, and she neomed stronger. 
which passed between them, Cerise guessed **Max, husband, raise me in your arma, 
they were betrothed. The girl gave a sud.) , | muat speak before I die.” He folded 
den exol: tion, and whi d toher lover; | his arms around the wasted form, and, pil- 

“ Ob, John, look there ! What » aploodidiy- | lowed on his breast, she began again 
besatifal lady! And covered with 7 **Max, qill forgive me for all the pain 
Jobn, it's like a fairy-tale.” | and trouble I have caused you?’ 

“So it is, She's gorgeous! I wish I He could not speak, bat his kiss was more 
could dreas you like that, Kate,” and a de. eloquent than words 
cided exp of d tent cruged John's * TL eannot love you as ahnshand, but I do 
face. love you as a dear, dear friend. I have—" 

**You silly old fellow. As if your love | The pain returned and for some minutes she 
was nut more to me than all the diamonds | we in terrible agony; then, gasping for 
in the world. And see, Jubn, she does not breath, she continued feverishly. 
look happy, but almost miserable. Oh, love | ‘“‘I mast speak! My breath ia so short. 
in ten million times better than riches!" | Max don't let me die yet,” and she pressed 
The speech was a foolish one, little Kate, her hand upon her side, every breath coming 


| “* My darling, my ng!” 
| ‘Then he left the room softly and entered 
| hia study, looking ten years older than the 
| night before. 
| About three o'clock that day Max had re- 
| ceived a letter informing bim that Mons. 
Rengras, a distant cousin of hia, was slowly 
dying of an incurable disease at a little | 
French town. This man hed been kind to 
Max when he was first sent abroad, and had 
| ever proved a true friend. i 





| friendless ; it was his duty to go at once. 
With a heavy heart he m his hasty pre- 

rations, and then sought his wife to bid 
good-bye. Ina few words he told her 
| his plan. Bhe answered nonehalantly. 

** Well, bon coyage Do barry home on 
my account. I would be in despair if de- 

ved of your agreeable society for any 

th of time.” 

“Mrs. Marchmont, I concinde that you 
have decided to comply with my wishes with 
regard to Mr. Hautagne ’" 

“Do you? Then you will learn not to 
conclude so hastily,” she returned, stifling a 


yawn. 

** Cerise, for Heaven's sake, don't be so 
childish! Once for all—” 

** For Heaven's sake, spare me! I heard 
all this last night, and gave my answer then.” 

“The carriage is come, air,” said a ser- 
vant, putting his head ip the door. As the 
man closed the door, he turned to his wife, 
saying, 

** Once more, will you ar be ” 

“I bave answered, sir,” though her tone 
was calm, the tiny hands locked themselves 
together convulsively. 

* You will be late, sir,” said his servant, 
opening the door. 

**What do I care? Go to the devil!” 
was the roagh reply, as the man retired 
hastily. He tarned again to Cerise, and 
said : 


* As you value my eat and pect, I 
warn you to stay at home while I am ab- 
sent.” 

**T value them not at all. Good-bye. You 
will be late," and she ne =p her novel. 

Not daring to trust himself longer in the 
room with her, he took ber passive band in 
his and then harried oat. 

**Pshaw! respect and esteem! Very fine 
words, but coming from him they mean 
nothing. Of course I'll go to Mra. Adams's 
this evening,” she said, when left alone. 

As she rulled slowly along the crowded 
thoroughfare, the carriage wheel became 


























look, and the half-merry, half-daring light 
had died from the brown eyes, and they 
now looked at him with a lurid dare-devil 
glow. The ould, disdainfal face regarding 
him questioningly, forced him to speak. 
“Mrs. Marchmont, I wish you to give up 


| the acquaintance of Mr. Hautagne. 


“Might I ask why?” she returned, in:tif- 
ferently. 

** Because I wish it,” he answered hotly, 
stang by her tone. 

** An all-safficient reason,” was the satirical 
reaponse. 
** Do you mean that you decline to obey ?” 

** Exactly,” was the cool reply. 

** Your conduct ia disgracetal. By Heaven, 

shell obey me.” | 

** Bir, I did not come here to be insulted ;" 
and abe turned toward the dvor. 

“You shall not leave me. Is it possible | 
you do not know what is said of you?” he | 
asked, laying his band on her arm. 

She threw it off, saying insolently, **1 | 
allow no one to question my conds«ct.” 

** Cerise, I implore, I entreat you to con- | 
sider. For the sake—”" 
Cerise interrupting with a scornfal laugh, 


“TI intended saying for the sake of your 
dead mother,” be answered, sadly. j 
Her face became white as death, and her 





woman: Her angry tone changed to bitterness as she his grasp, and turving toward him with 


stood it. Her face was never turned toward | lip trembled, but only fora moment. Cvn- | 
him now with graceful malice from | trolling herself, she cried fiercely | 
every curve dimple ; the , elfish “Do pot dare to t my mother's 
tight faded from her naiad was | nameafter insulting her daughter so cruelly.” | 
ast ° 

almost insolent to her 


her bebaviour to him with marvellous | 
patience. He, whom men called harsh 


Max | continued, “If I have wrecked my life, it | anger biazing in her eyes, she poured forth 


was through hate of you. If I have thrown 


| away all future happiness, it was from Late he was entdued and almost trightened. 


of you. 
At these words Max's face became blood. | 
He tried to speak, but she | 
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myself.” | 


A deg ele rigned for several mination 


came forward, and placing his 





bat you were young, and it belongs to youth | shorter and shorter. Max rained nome wine 
to make such ; a few years more of battling | to her lips, but she cvnald not swallow it. 
against the world, and you will look back | For « few minntes the pain ceased. 
with scornful pity at your words and your. | asked for her child. It was laid in her arms 
self for uttering them. | An ahe kinsed the little one for the last time 
Then the carriage rolled on, leaving Kate tears flowed over the wan, wasted face. 
unoonscious that the ledy had heard her | Lovking beseechingly at her husband, she 
words, Cerise sbrank back on the cushions “*ped — 
and thoaght bitterly. | “Don't let her forget me; promise me! 
” ! No, miserable. Sick of life, | Ob, please, don't let my baby forget me!’ 
and everything.” She tried to resume ber She listened with strained attention for hia 
former indifference, but in vain. Thoughts | sn«wer. It came at last with « fearful groan, 
that she had resulutely pushed aside fur the | ** Never /” 
last few months now thrust themselves upon | ‘The child was taken from her, and she 
her. Ali her conduct passed before her | nk into a state of anoonsciousness, Max 
eyes, and she was fain to groan, * Blind, called her, and she opened her eves and 
4! How will it end?” | gazed wildly around, seeming not to know 


When the carniaye Cerine had re. | him Then she wailed, * My obild' My 
| Covered her equanimity, and it was remark- child!" 
ed that Mra. Marchmont never seemed in Nhe battled terribly for life. Straggle 
better spirits or looked lovelier, Hantagne *fterstragyle shook ber fragile frame. One 
managed to keep near ber all evening, and mighty effort, then all was over 
as they came from supper he led her iutu Max cried out, * Corine! Cerise! Merci 


conservatory | fal God, not yet, not yet'” and throwing 
They seated themselves at one end, and  bimexelf on bis knees beside the couch, 
were screened from view by a tall, tropical chafed the ice cold hands and kinsed the 
tree and « thicket of roses. Hautagne threw a Saw, trying to rouse ber by calling 
or woft y 
At last the horrible trath furced itself upon 
him. She was dead. Frantically clasping 
the cold form to hia breast. he wept as only 
a strong man can weep. Every tear wrung 
from him in bis awful grief seeming as though 
a drop of his heart « blood 
the air that Goated through the open lat- 
tice was heavy with the odor of myrtle and 
orange-blossoma; the basy ham of life 
swept up by the soft wind from the little 
| village mi with the drowsy droning of 
the bees and the twitter of the birds. the 
golden sanbeams, falling aslant from the 
glowing sky, touched the bowed figure of 
the man and the dead woman's pallid face as | 
carclensly as they touched the bright, laugh 
ing children who ee on the river's bank, 
and whose very laughter sounded a bitter 
mockery to Max's ear. Ashe had loved with 
out sympathy, so did he grieve Ab, well, 
it was only one more death added to the 
list of the week's mortality. And 


silence between them. Suaddeuly he barat 
forth in a passionate declaration of his love 
for ber. 

Cerise, shocked and astonished, could not 
speak, bat sprang to ber feet with a frigbten- 
ed look. Hautagne ruse and tried to draw 
her toward biw ; she wrencbed berself from 


such a torrent of fierce, angry words, that 


** Now leave me, and never dare to enter 

my presence. We are strangers; nay, | am 
© bitter enemy from this day. John 
tagne, you live to repent your words 

to me! Go, leave me!" As she finish d he 
shrank away, and she seated herself again 
aod tried tu think, but she could nut, 
“The end has come, the end has come,” 
surged through ber brain, keeping time in | 
bitter mockery with one of Straass's wild, 
brilliant valses. After atime she rose and 
entered the ball-room, and for another hour 
her bleeding beart under « swiling | 
lace. i 

At length she escaped, and was soon | 
riding home in a thick, misty drizzle. Her 
cloak lay ueglected in the bottom of the 
carriage and the rain came through the open 
windows, beating on the anoovered neck and 
arms. As she reacted her cham)er-duor she 
staggered and fell, while a crimson stream 
rushed from her lips. 

Old Agnes, entering a few mi 
found her lying im « pool of blood. 


“tome must laugh, while some gust weep 
Be rene Use work! away.” 


—_ —_o —— 


SA proprietor of barrel organs, who | 
sells or lets them un hire to the “* grinders,” 
states that organs containing lively sire do 
not pay as well ax formerly. Thin he at 
tributes to the fact that sickly sentiment is 
greatly on the increase, in consequence of 
which he has sents large order tw Europe 
for a consignment of “* barrels packed with 
tunes of the walentine stripe.” 





ites after, 
She had 


. the 
looking at him with | news of his wife's fines: reached him Go | Rescue? 
where | very day he was to sail. He returned, and for |W Peterman « (b, Ne © 
daye be nursed Cerise. They | 


bend: ber. At Gret ali | 
ing over lated and A re 
bat gredually everything came | «. Ly to Wentotand: 
back to her. Agnes told how Mr. Marchmont | jished by 
waid that 
OCorise 

t, ** Why did I not die? Lam siok of 
living, and it seems I cannot die without my | 7 


w slowly better, but not one 
ve to her husband 
One afternoon 


you 
that if I disobeyed you I was punished. It 
will be a of your remarkable discern. 
ment. I w you will be delighted,” and 


abe laaghed hysterical! 
*: Whaat has passed sball be tengutten be. 


Bhe | 


BREW PUBLICATIONS. 
pay ot the 





retail - 
*., Pahtadeiphia. 
j Gavacons: Tas Gan oF Pram, 
** Lee Miserables” of Vieron Huvuwo, 
ete, 
street, Philadelphia. 


Da J.J. 7 
ling the Popes in the Middle 


Price $1.00, 


foger, Philadelphia. 


tired Life,” ete. Pabl 
New York; and also for a 


TaTiows, Ry 


Author of ‘* Quiet 


fluger, Philadelphia. 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 





post. 
hy brid—the Aatam- 
nal Equine Ox. 


€@ A svciety man is said to have laughed 
so much in his sleeve that it is quite wurn 


* Cardiff giant" for a 
wa 


snorea occasionally. 
was working on Snuday. 


front gates, They say there is no use trying 
to keep them in repair an long as the even- 


couple — Norristown Herald, 
The (h man who stepped behind 
om of mules he intended to purchase, 
od with much feeling, when he was picked 
out of the gutter, ‘if the derrick killed any- 
body else." 

A young man, who ought to be ashamed 
of b if, in ting on the firemen's 
parade last week, said that a wet day was al- 
ways favorable for an exhibition of bo 

Regimental cooks in the Russian arm 
are fined » munth's pay every time they spoil 
a dinner. 

Sf * Cotton-Eyed Joe” ina Kansas City 
looal editor. 

S@ Ingenious boys hollow out Stratford 
mosquitoes, and putting lighted candies in 
them, set them on fence.postsa to confuse 
the wayfarer. 

A Florida paper boasta twenty-nine 
sponge vessels, They wust draw water fear- 


sy 
The Almanac says that Jupiter ia in 
Cancer now. He is advised to use cunda- 





Texas in about to add canned turtle to 
its lint of exporta. 
“@ The Yarmouth Register states in 
proof of the virtue of printer's ink, that 
Barney Gould, who a few weeks since paid 
that office twenty-five cents for posters of 
jm new express business, is about to be 





married ! 
&@ Mins Sallie Connaught, aged thirty-five, 
| recently hung b if in T , b 
her father would not consent to her mar- 
riage. It would be interesting to know at 
what time girls attain their majority in that 
State. 

€@ Chicago has discovered an addition to 
ita list of attractions, in a cemetery which 
ponsennen the property of petrifying bodies 
interred therein. A baby lately exhumed 
there was so perfectly ‘ marblified” (Ubi- 
cago vernacular) that its relatives wanted to 
take it home as a mantel ornament ; and it 
in now suggested that a company be formed 
to bury people in artistic attitudes, and thus 
eatablish a statue factory to supply art gal- 
lories throughout the world. 

S@ The first cloud across the honeymoon. 

Augustus (to bis bride) —‘‘And now, 
Georgie, do explain your odd cold treatment of 
me this morning.” Georgina ( with offended 
dignity). —"* Aagustas, [ am shooked at you! 
When you were walking with Mr. Fitstaffrel 
on the parade this morning, I beard you 
say, a8 you passed under the window, that 
you liked to see the beautifal little Holla in 
stays’ Augustus (with «a roar of irreverent 
langhter).--"* My love, | only meant (apt 
Olifton's yacht in the act of tacking!" Ob, 
blissfal reconciliation ! 

S@ An usher in « public school at Caen, 
France, hax just applied to be committed to 
| a lauatic asylum, because he could not con 
| quer a diabolical impulse which nightly bade 
| bi arise and strangle some of the infants 
| Committed to his charge. Nor ix thin to be 
| wondered at, unlows they grow a different sort 
| of sehool-boy in France to what they do here 

S® During the late heated torm an object 
was to be daily met upon the fashionable 
promenade at Rang in France, which at- 
tracted considerable attention. ‘This waa a 
noble dog acoumpanying his master, and, 








hike hit, provided with bis own umbrella to | 


keep off the rays of the burning sun. The 
end of the ambrella-stickh was attached to a 
little sort of plate which the dog carried in 


skilfully adapted the umbrella to the neces 
wary anyle for shading himself, that passers 

by had to atop and watch the performance 
| of the inteiligent animal. 
| €f Oar office boy is in love, and we lately 
found on the floor a billet dows (done up) in 
the following style 
hold @ stranger at the dere of thy heart he 
geutly not has vor before, has wated long, 
in wating still) Mins Sady you treat no 
other frieu’d wo ill =I lav yon now and will 
forever you may chanye bat I will never 

forever one be our lot, 
deviant ene lorget me nut 

Miss Sudy I must confess that [ lav you the 
best of all the yirls I ever knew there ix 
bone to be compared with you. 

6M A man advertised for a wife, and 
entien each candidate to enclose her cirte 
de cmte A mpirited young lady wrote to 
the advertiser in the following terms ‘Nir, 
I do not enclose my carts, for, though there 
is some authority for puttiog a cart before a 


works of any other book — 
mall by the propristors of Tue 
hls eee 


. weary Publishers are reyaceted always to state the retail | 
— k, the ht she woald die, but the will of God | price uf thetr books whee seading them to be noticed. 
From 
Trane. 
Pris, aathor of 
eto. Pab-. 
Porter & Ooates. “22 Chestaut 


Vow Dotiswoen’s Fanuc 


Ages. 
raualated by Auraup Pivwwea, Fellow and | iavigorant best adapted to thie parposs te Low’ 


f ‘allege, ( ; together 
She shrank from Mat, and he, noticing it, | Caius oS ¢ ~~ 


Pabliahed by Dodd 


nemiuws Paro ro Exreamnxce. —Inci- 


hdente in my business life, Hy Evwaap Gaa- 
ast, sathor of * Gecupattons of a Re. 
by Dodd & Mead, 


Keating ete. 
Published by Dodd & Mead, New York, and 
also for sale by Claxton, Remeon A Haffel- 


a, oe William Penn's pocket handker-. 
ief ti -wiper ? 
w An toliona Renae has purchased the 


out 
S@ Dallas, lowa, has a jail made of boiler 
i 


ron, 
&@ The lazy man of the St. Louis Globe 
He took a nap in the 
press-room day before yesterday, and the 
neighbors rushed in to know why the preas 


6@ Now that the ovovl nights are coming 
ou, people are thinking about dxing up their 


ings are favorable to outside ovurting, One 
of the wants of this ia a gate-h that 
will bear the weight of a young couple witb. 
out straining — the gate-hinge-—not the young 


his meoath, and by means of which he so | 


"To Mins Sady — Be | 


horse, I know of none for putting one be. | 


fore an ass 


A country merchant went to Chicago 


a few days ago to purchase « bill of woods. 
The last that was heard of bim he was in his 
room, sarrounded by seventeen drummers, 


who had crawled through the transom, while 
an energetic reporter was below stairs pamp- 
ing the clerk for the age of the anfurtanate 


man and the probable circumstances of his | 


family. St Louis Ulobe 

S@ Horses are excellent wusical per- 
formers sometimes. Oue of them has been 
Known to go throngh the bars of a field 
correctly and without mining an oat. 





The Great Hair Predecer. 
Nair Oli, Vomatume aad Pomades have had their 
day. They betong to the masty past. Nobody thet 
Baderslanie the of the hale and the phi 
lasophy of ite growth thinks of eeing them. Inatead 
of clogging the pores of the ecalp with thick on- 
gucats, and thas obstracting the insensibie porepi- 
| ration which ie canential te the health of the @bres, 
we bow tone the surface af the bead with an lavig 
urating application which penetrates te the roote of 
the hair and stimulates them im the same way that 
the fertilizing agente epread over the moedowe stim - 
ulate Une grassroots and cease the blades to spring 
up in myriads, costing the earth with ventare. The 


Karuarnon, It may well be called the fertitiver of 


, ith Dr. Dollinger's Essay on the Prophetic | tie kead, To the barren commeanicetes 
tanto her old nurse's Spirit and the Prophecies of the Ubristian tative oc oe _ 
| Era. Translated for the American edition, 
with an Introduction and Notes, by Hewar 

1. & . be ’ 

when she was reclining on the couch in bis ben Let] i. op Daten Fase 
etady, he began to talk, and mentioned care- | & Mead, 762 Broadway, New York; and | 
| aleo for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffel- 


Mt the hair ie dropping oat of becom- 
ing dry and withered, it arrests the process af «filap: 
dation or blight. The hair thickens and becomes 
gloeey amd! Beni tte under ite graial operation, and as a 
dressing it te anapproeched by any preparation that 
has yet beon inid on the totlet of Fashion. 


SA machine, reprod speech with 
the rapidity of thought, has invented 
by « Genoese savant. 

© We are informed that « lectaser is 
about to mount the rostram with a discoarse 


by Olastoa, “ 
a Had : 4 The Men who Mpell Cabbage with « 
Tue Larris Sawcrvaat axp orusa Mev. 
Avetanpan Racaion, D D. 


Hat cabbage 
~ be aaah aan Ay Fy me = ke OY 
* Kabidg.” 


‘The caly scientific, rational, and succosafal mole 
Of treating (atarrh in the head, that hae been de- 
vieed, consists in applying Dr, Magr') ( atarrh Komody 
with Dr, Pierce's Nasal Douche (the onty method of 
reaching the upper chambers of the nose) and taking 
Dr, Ploree's Gokten Medical Discovery as (onstite 
fonal treatment, To thie thorough course of treat. 
ment the disease yiekis as surely as fre is extin 
gulabed by water. The Douche and two medicines for 
08, by all dragwiata, ant 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


SPLENDID STORIES. 


The pabiichere of Te Lapr’s heve com- 
claded vedece He priee te from 
08.50 to 6B the prires to (lube very Ld 


LADY ANDINNIAN’® TRIAL. 


By MRS. LENRY WOOD, aathor of “ Kast ane,’ 
“ Dene Hollow,” ac 


OHA AND FERLHIOMS. on we 


OF A SRE: author of @* Jarring 
nee ERE acemen ne 


“EULA RRR. 
ver,” ** mey,” 
ENGRAVINGS! 


The wings of Twn Lapy's Farennp are of « 
very superior character, They embrace beaatifal 

= subjects which touch the sentiments af- 
orth 


MUSIC. 


A plece of the latest and most fashionable Mnate 
cssenypttee homber, The Music is of itself 
worth price of the magazine, 
The Most Hefined, Beavtitul, and interesting of the 
Magaines’ 
In short, Tas Lapr's FPuianp aims to be, and ite 
proprietors think it the most refined, Beastifal, 
Interesting of the Mavaaines being in Cover, Mn 
an Contents juat whal « lady's magarine 


TERMS —Alwave in Advance. 
One Copy, - - - + - 92.00, 
1 Copy of the Lady's Friend (9% and | of The Setarday 
Evening Must ($3 00), for $4.50, 
62” The contenta of Tas Lapy's Faranp and of 
Tus Poet will always be entirely different, 
6@ Hubecrifere in British North America mast 
remit twelve conte extra, as we have wo prepay the U. &, 


porat %, 

6o" ltemittancee should he it a in 
Post-offlce Orders, of ta BA, EE le 
wr order. 

DEACON & PETEKRAON, 


Address 
519 Walnut Mires, Phiiadelphia. 
Hingle Nombers 99 (ta, Specimen Coptes (not car- 


| rent oumbers) 16 (ta. 

| R. R. R. 
| 
| 

| 





ASIATIC CHOLERA, 
DYSENTERY, 
CHOLERA MORBUS, 
FEVER AND AGUB, 
j¢ URED AND PREVENTED 
BY RADWAYS READY RELIEF 
RHEUMATISM, 
NECKALAITA, 
DIBHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, 


SORE THROAT, 

| DIFFICULT BREATHING, 

| RELIEVED) IN A FRW MINUTES, 
BY KRADWAY'S KEADY RELIEF 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 


| Leowmeneme,  dlarrte tholera morhas, of painfa 
dim harges from the bowels are stopped in Q@een or 
twenty tanutes by taking Kadway's Keady Keliet 

| Neo congeetion of tuflanmation, bo weskeeas of ‘asst 


ob tee MK. K. Kelle 


ACHES AND PAINS, 


tude, © w the om 


Port bemwtlache, whether eick of nerve “| heame 
tiem, ‘unsbage, pelos and weakoome tm the bax &, spine 
wktleey* pains around the liver, pleariey, ewellipes 
f the peute, patos in the bowem, heartburn, and 

vee otal hinds, Katwaye Keady Kelief will afford 
nmeliate case, and ite conti: ued use for a few aye 
efit a permasent cure, rice %) cemta, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURCATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the our 
all disorders of the stemach, hver, bo els, Kidneys, 
bimider, nervous diseases, headache, cu 





cCostiveness, indigestion, dyspepela, bali 
lous fever, infammation of the bowels, piles, and alJ 
derangements of the internal viscera, Warranted to 


} 
effect a puritive care, 


| 


Price 23 ceuts per box, Sold by Draggises, 
DR. RADWAY & CO., 32 Warren &&., 
enle-g New York, 
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‘ id ates tsvones? Kees: 
(ee Tue Lavy Facmnn 62.0% for 0 in, 
| tee Premiem Cbrome le éentred in addition, 


Te THOSE WHY DEFIKE TU aEeTuPCcLOB 

| U pos wise to get eps ciab for Tee Poet, cond we 
end we will forward you, free of hen pe 

| eater ot eparimarn rayian of ime paper, #0 

<tth Gem, you cam give your paighbor . 

— 


TREMS OF CL ENM For 8 08 we wil) eowd four 
ad Tee Poor for ene pear to ome of 
whine 


Hm hoy tw entities! to @ © — 
\maatibed 


Terese, ot of etther of cnr 
« Tee Misters,” “me af Life's Ht 

Heer,” Mie Kong of Home ot ea,” or * Wank - 
Verven 


ten ot Muunt " 
Por G16 we will eoud wight capins te one elt edieg 
oh lao eoperete . ‘The perecn sending 
mie shall be entitied to a copy (res, end toe copy 
ne ef the Mremium (Chroma, or of etiher of our Pre- 


i 








ti 














eonders af Clube cae afterwards 044 single 


Thee 

i pe 

ehuve Clabes may be compoest mq po Tee 
ree F dy Tee Laud) Peemen, Uf desired 
me lone to The Lady Frieed can be taken 
i _ eo oo Thee fear copie 
oft Tue Peet, and tow of THe Lante Fa:ane will 
be eunt for B14, and ie the same proportion a 













CLUns WITH THE CHROMO 


For $10.00 we wlll send four cxppice ot Tee Pow 
wee year, and four — od the Premiam Ubroine 
Die parece, mene ing Oveb to be entitied te the 

vue - we will oe of Tue Peer 
—) » ty -+y the fam ( brome 
The perece clad shall be entitied toe 

the Poet f eed sisee te @ (breme, or te 
ital otee! plate eugrevings 

These clube can be made up, if desired, of Tae 
Sarompal Bvexine Poet and law Laure Farene 
conpuiptly The suberriptions to Tee Laue © Faeeen 
oon be at 68.08 aplewe instead! of G00" The 
(Bromus wil! be ennt (he same 

The senders uf the above clube can afterwards edd 

coptes a! Fane 
del offers ts these who with to make Gp 
hota, will be foaed amder (hat heat 

Coane on Leeve e11e Canmeme, Thee deeirone 
ft getting up clube with the ( hremn, or rreeiem 
Léeta, should remit one delias, for which we willl ened 
fem oc ot the Chroma, When the Cleb of List 
2. vw tore , the dollar qeay be deslacted trom the 
ae eanount due wa, ip case the | bhreme hae beww lopered te 
y ; en vemeiag for eu lecribers 
} : 6@ No deviation sliewed from oar regula: terme 
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If bene mamey le sent, the pages will be aent for & pre 
pee tomate por vent. 
68 Reberiters te Britie® North America must 
oy twenty conte catra, ae we have to prepay the 
. 
' Whee editions are made te clube, the sew 
pions must begin anc etl at the eame time ae 


















thee inal cial 
6@ The contents of Tee Poor and of Tae Laut 
Peieny will alwaye be entirely different 
eS 60 Hemitiances showkt be made, if possitie, tm 
Pe Pest office Orders, er te Drafts at ( lew ke popotes f 
& our onde: 
rh conte sheald be forwarded, fe @// eaees, 






cor territers are e@titie! te and wish the 
, ? Reems oF en emgreting, to pay the oapenee of mail) 
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Address HH. PETERSON & Co, 
Ro 319 Walnut Btrest, Philadelphia. 
SINGLE COPIES 6 Cents. 
y= 
OUR PREMIUM CHROMO. 
We thought last year that we would out 
louse from the ’remiam business. But the 
love of the public for beautiful pictures is 
too strong for us, And « charming Chromo 
offering itself to our acceptance, we om 
braced the favorable proposition 
It ta o piotare of Mamuel Samuel, the in 
apired Prophet, in his youth when he beard 
the voice of the Lord calling him at the 
ee dead of night. We sabjoin the account from 
, , the Horiptares 
And the child Semuc! ministeret wato (he Land Be 
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fare BL 
: Amd ti came to pam of that time, when Kil wae lain 
duq@e in bie place, and bie eye begen te was dim 
° tG.at he oval pot sew 
; j Aad o¢e the lamp of (had went out in tte temple 
} of the Lard, whore the ark of (ret wee, cod Semon 








wer leis du@e to sleep . 


Theat the Lard called, “ Samec!, and he saewered 
















" tere om | 
j Awd be ree ante HA, end eald, llere am |, fer 
j Ubew calleslet me And be eabt 1 collet me le 
| ow) again Awd he went and lay down 
j Awd the Land called yet agein, “ Sameer! And 
Seseedt eros and went to Eli, aed eald, “ Here am 
1, tee thom didet call me Awd Bil percetoed that the 
Lawd hed called the «hid 
Theredure t sald wnte Bamuvel, “tio, le dew? 
end) wheal be be call Chee. that then eball say 
| speek, Lard for thy aervent heareth % Samuel 
wont and tay down ie hie place 
Awl Ge Land ame, apd etom!, end calle! a¢ at 






other times,  Semoel, Samuel Then Semeur! an 
ewerel, “Speak. for thy eorvant beereth s 
And Semouel grew, and the Lord wee with him, and 
Gd bet Bowe of be words fall to the growed 
Aud ol) lereei, trom Dan even to Beersheba, hnew 
teat Semodd war extabliished te be a Prophet of the 
own 
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| with such © beastifal plotare in addition 
to suck « paper as Tus Porr—on which, a 
the leed in the namber of our subscribers ot 


every post-office im the country And, with 
« little exertion on the part of old friends 


AN HISTORICAL TREE. 


rf 


is 
et 
il 
if 
f 
i 


i! 
rity 
E 





gree mothers, when there waeen't « 
rail + a sewing-machine or « 
petent non ot ve lamp in existence, and 
when the Getuntng Cece Post wasn't even 
ababy? It wase thy sprout and growing 
finely and doing well about the time George 
Washington couldn't tell « lie. It wae in ox 
istence even in the days when ohildren 
obeyed their ta, That was « long time 

There waan't any Congress when this 
ofa tree was 6 frishy young fellow, or any 
~ and nobody was anybody much, 
and wean t anywhere worth speaking 
of In short, this palm is known to be 
at least one bendeod and twenty Ove years 
old, It may be, probably is, older How 
mueh older, nobody now alive can tell 
* That,” says Dandreary, * ith one of thothe 
thingth no fellah can fad out.” 

1 wish it could talk, this hale old sago- 
palm. I would make it tell me for certain 
whether of not (eorge Washington, the 
Father of hie Goantry, used to swear lite a 
trooper, when be became excited. Above all 
things, I should have it tell me whether or 
not Congressmen and (overnment officers 
in ite day always got rich, as they haves 
way of dulng in our times. And I should love 
dearly to know whether, of « truth, those 
liresome great grandmothers whom people 
are continually Linging at our heads, were 
really so mach happier, healthier, more in 





dustrions, and better contented than the 
women of this generation. | don't believe 
it, myself, 


But after all, it ie not the age of this sago- 
palm which makes it of so much interest. It 
ie somethi else 


of Independence, who, much of the 
time, was the very life, and soal, and body, 
and bones of the American Kevolation. His 
hand tended and watered, mayhap planted, 
this ancient tree. Ho, to all Americans who 
love their country, it ts invested wit « 
strange, pale halo of historic interest A 
host of historic recollections come 
thronging like dim aoruse one's men- 
tal vision, at sight of it, When American 
eran A in tts eradie, aad so sickly that 
nobody would have given a Continental dol- 
lar for ite chance in this world, brave, bril- 
lant Hobert Morris brought the child to life 
again, and set it upon ite feet, where it bee 
stood ever since. Ah! there was a financier 
for you! To him, more than to any other 
ene man, we owe it that we are not a colony 


death and crushed fat as boarding-bouse 
mattress with an enormous load of good-for- 
nothing princes, and princesses, bta, 
dukes, lords, carla, and trash. Robert Mor- 


her history. He borrowed money for Go 


ooulda't borrow on ite own. 
of the time. and during most of the war, 
thie clear eecing, 


of war, and these Robert Morris furnished 


financial superintendent of 
such was the confidence of 


promise of Robert Morris bad more 
than the word of the whole 

the United Mates. 
find « politician of that stamp now -days 











of old Mother E to-day, ridden to 


rie saved America, at the darkest periad of 


vernment to pay the starving soldiers, on his 
single personal credit, when (hovernment 
He furnished 
supplies to the whole army himeelf, part 


able, patriotic Robert 
Morrie had control of nearly the entire 
financial afeire of our government. The fight 
cvuld pot have gone on without the sinews 


After the war was ended, be was still the 
vernment, and 
people in him 
during all those dark days, that the simple 


ower 
va of 
| wonder where we would 
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| up bite 
nevertheless « 
lend should 
floances, with 
any number 
the correct 
also, and 
are nothing if 
the 
yp a A ye gs ~~ Ay vine, _" 
7. a " ie some- y an ivy green and 
times the only effort at ornamentation, while Seostif, like the memory of the dead 
apne ee intermingled with folds Lediing & Ge pice me Se it was 
velvet or knots of ribbon. There seems | the becealf, teben im her gitthocd 
to be no great variety in either the shapes or But it is ber sad-fated sister, whose white 
mode of trimming, and to an artist eye bones bleach beneath the billow. Though 
hate are not cmstingly pretty. Perhaps youn tere peieed oe SS eS 
after election we shall have a new deal, and ocean grave, yet in this home her 
if so we may confidently something name is still remembered, and tears even 
better, as it will be im: to get any- yet are shed at the recollection of her un- 
thing worse. timely death. 
———— A wan pam, Gat loom, Oe are 
THE T DAYS one the same, even the same 
= ae family man you 
W eartness in heart and head, ast saw go by our window, carrying on his 
| Mardly bear words that are sald, =e 
fo sharp the inward pain. Pans 7 __ WARE 
If my race on earth is o'er, 
No be i, Lord, 1 sak no mcre THEIR MISSION. 





wena A, 1, quite alene, WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
n told— 
\Wrooed and won hod left te moan BY GLEN CAROL. 





‘* All things in this world have a mission— 
nothing which exists is unnecessary.” If 


ety a pe might, notwithstanding the 
fame, , ‘ 6 be 
uj she ie others grams mitted to —_ from the’ learned euler 
ow I bave bat my whose opinion I quote! with. 
1 So it Lords | esk wo more out coon (reverence, presume f aqui 
One long with my griet, of human common to town 
"One lang tals wh a al tnd city in erintoncs bat ditribaied mor 
im throughout small and 
ware T+.-% A hw gain oun te the various synonyms of scandal. 
So be it, Lord, | ask no more acne, Ce oo, Se These 
society, who nothing #0 satis- 
that never carces, to a depraved as the very life. 
cloome Death's kiss, ewost and cold ; See onl tase Ga tie 
Idly \ie im Death's kind held. ‘ craving ears are ever strained to catch the 
If my work on earth be o'er, slightest breath of siander—whose 
no be it, Lord, I ask no more. eyes are so preternaturally sharpened, 






Worn with : 
bead gy bes a care, m present not the slightest 
Ory My A ‘ord t aia my best 7” mA het home so bright and fair 
, 80 secure 
1 my tak 9 earth be ove, in its lofty that these slaves of the evil 
- a Goore?? What bead” -+y- a dey 
joors eo erect or 
PICTURES FROM LIFE. | tamed proudly to face the world and the 
valk: a pag h Lp wp andy 
- = pen Cun G8 r, covert sneer, the freezing 
een y ee GHEENS SEES, recognition ten-fold more insulting to the 
ee recipient than the ‘‘out direct?” What 
Look! there he goes now! the very man I heart so barred from evil, so calm in its 
wished to tell you about. You see he is «| fancied self-security, that it oan the 
staid, good-looking, well-to-do, matter-of- | steel which the murderer drives ? 
fact citizen. You would judge him to be «| What life so pure, so apotiess that its float 
house-holder and a family man, a keeper of | ing robes are safe from the mire of the 
the peace and a k r at home, as he is | joathsome se: t's trail ? 
verily. But you would not su there| © fiends! ghouls! for by no truer names 
was ever « bit of romance or sen’ it about | can I call you—who wander up and down the 
him. You take it for granted that he is #| length and breadth of our land, seeking 


married man, but you cannot imagine that 
he ever kissed his wife. You fancy he did 


his courting by deputy. You it quite| For each stab that your vile tongues deal 
robable that his sweetheart out | to hearts whose purity is as Heaven, con- 
‘or him by his grandmother or his great trasted with your own blackened and cor- 
aunt. You would wager year life policy or | rupted ones, the recording angel drops a 
pu Oaiperanine ae Se blot nst your name—a blot so blackly 
narrow of his existence has always ex- | indelible that only God's infinite meroy—not 
tended over as dead a level as a Jersey fiat. r cringing, too late repentance and 


You are the victim of false im 

You would lose by such a wager. — 
1 see more than is visible to corporeal eye- 
sight when I look at that plain, hon 
work-e-day man, 


crowned 
straw hat, clad i laborer’ 
jot , and casrying > ry pail of 


3 





LETTER FROM NEW YORK. | vonderio all to myself if women would not 


| find it advinable to be forever grateful to 
the Merchant Prince also? I suppose you 
have heard of this great institution. / have 
heard of ita oy while, and have wondered 
Dean Post, — Does anybody know the day we 6 eae = a 
or the hour when the " equinootial” cometh? | — it wane —_ ng 
I have had fall fifty separate and distinct | 01) pent m a all os 
rains pointed out to me within the last three | 7 4 ~¢8 ae — oo bn 
weeks as the one storm that is expected to) 4 un, etthhes y a oF rr Lage ye! 
va ue when the sun evus e come | paint, and I knew then that it must be near! 
imaginary line drawn round the earth at | a> fee tbesieessn, “OU thie hint 
an equal distance from each pole.” (I re Pa and to my Tesstionin dd 
a oe mach of my geography, aBy- | TPP eG that the instiration claims it 
dl - 
wili provide nice, light, airy rooma, with 
Now, if we had bad bat one, | shoald — " . ry 
have ereegees it as the only true storm; buat | 4... ~ b~ a a oe 
when « false prophet, all thander and li@Bt | thas it shall be, to all intents and purposes, 
—— a qvers 208 oe © ay are|* safe and desirable home for those pitiable 
— hap > How are we to tell the “od females who are obliged to labor for their 
waif trom the «* Milton ?” PBF? daily bread, that all comforts shall be within 
That ia almost too long for « really neat | their reach, and no man, or anything bear- 
conundrum, and I am not sure that I ought | 


ing the semblance of a man, shall be admit- 
nen tp ane en 4 it to thet embodiment within its hallowed portals. — The idea of 
over the *‘ Answers 


WRITTER FOR THE GaTURDAT BYBEING POST, 
BY OLIVE KING. 





a desirable home, and no man in it! 

of wisdom who With those regulations I am afraid the 

at bome on the kissi nestions, and so far | in 

seond @ fashion pb mor I presume he | ane shanty will be scattering I 

arene ces c “ chaceginen” 0 chan Go| mengme: nd emans Sete ee ne dak 
it, re eo ‘ways that are dar 

tailor pute it in the skirt of his coat, but he | od tricks that are vain.” Women, be they 


Hat to change the subject, seems to me 
the strong-minded ladies of the land, | 
— shilanthropic sisters who have bees | accidental caller. 


society of man, and the possibility of meet- 


deaperately still of late. 


Perbapes it is the lull that es the storm. 


- | though I have known you 
Victoria must be in commanton with Demos- |.) quite @ oom , 5- 


things mandane, else, why is she not show. 

ing her bright face aroun the count 

abaking hands with hod-carners and 
al 1 


ond honest John would bribe the watch 
. : | tress, or scale the walls; but the would oon- 
| trive to meet somehow, or 


bh lent 





“ " . | where 
slope has kept ‘* mam” as you please manoe the frienda, male or female, in the lor, wi 


editor and cof a newspaper. 
And pretty Oolonel Tennie, not quite so 





to correapondents,” and who is so perfectly enterpriee won't pay expences. The i ~ pd 


can't compass tacks and floances, and it is | ever @ : 
poor and indaustrioas, are not guing 
quite useless for him to atteupt it. j to voluntarily shut themselves off from the 


ing their ‘‘ destiny” in the form of some 

- I don't say that Eveleen 

ing @ lens ie ay | oe } a 4 day's sewing would meet 
° | honest John and smuggle him in, di 

heard or a funeral note.” What does itargue? | i. waterpocet of Age — 

—_. ~ in love 


. deape oes for one 
thenes in dead earnest, and oblivious to all | hour's innocent chat; and I don't ony that 
jani- 


a Id di the R.. 

would do without light, airy and 
~ on mony” | cheap board, and locate in some family 
she could occasionally receive ber ya 


little shooting affray that won her quite as e- 

out fear or favor. The term working wo- 
mach notoriety as ever did her position #8 | 14. according to Stewart, embraces seam- " 
streases, shop-girls, compositors, advertising 


chicken-feed. 


1 see: And lam if just as 

A gallant yacht preparing to sail. A knot thet 7 should much prefer being 
of with their friends at | fitted for Heaven by some other means. 
the v s side, interchanging words of aon eR eT 





light craft whose white pinions are already 
spread for flight. A little apart from the 
others a fair maiden with 





dark eyes rest fondly on hers. He snatches Dean Post:—Were you ever out upon 
ne parting Mise fem, bet tome, Es the Western prairies? the boundless, the 
” we meet again I shall claim you, my free, the enchanting ? If you were not, then 
own, my bride. And it will not be long— I advise you and all your readers to forth- 
only one short week.” with pack satchel, valise and trunk, set your 
ow runs the old song ? ae Genet eum, ene saves OED 
“ un ive ptre 
Fee erate Sociang tovome oprend's light are reached ; reat ot till you reach the 
Ne ke ‘abe a Cy LW, | pen ag of ae —y X w 
J : word it you never regret 
The less 
Th eee ine Moat “ediee, ‘abe cried, and waved her that you listened to the persuasive eloquence 
lily hand.” of the West wind, that obeyed the beek- 
Bat it is the youth whose ‘‘less'‘ning boat cning finger ofthe tall grass and gorgeous 


unwilling moves to land,” while the maiden 
ee the sea in the gallant yacht. 
abort are trip, and then the 

. Ah! ‘one abort week!” 
aught but joy to the waiting youth, 


igh Winter with ite ewiftly changing 


scenes, its ever shifting panorama, 
with its quickening life, and —~ b 3 


ties, Summer with its ——_ fragrance 

to the ing maiden ? and dreamy languor, possess attractions, 
oN Autamn it is that us to our knees 

I see: silent love and praise. Now it is that the 


The wide, fierce, storm-lashed ocean. 
Night, black, fearfal night, shuts in upon 
the struggling yacht. craft, 


bright with flowers of more gongeons color- 
light, is staunch and stron g; bat the sea, 


ing than the Summer boasts. 
is past, but sas of corn, already ripening in 
the bright sun, greet the eye in waves of 
shades at every point. The peach 
Sg ey with aw Ag 

ess our vision contin le 
Gealeens of 





lifted, gleam tremblingly upon the crest 4 
billow, revealed by the lurid a One 
wild, long shriek, then all is in the up- 


** One short week !” 
ending of the maiden's blissful dream! Alas 
for the cup of joy so suddenly dashed from 
the lips of the waiting youth ' 



















































The time chosen by the Artist seome to] when the Kevolation was ended he was « 
be the moment when the Child. Prophet fret | member of the convention which framed the | mach of politician eo the rest, bat strong > raphers, | school-mistresees, | rently bent beside the memorial stone of her | letters from different persons 
bears the mysterious voice calling him, and Constitution, and was twice elected Represen in her ideas of woman's appropriate sphere, | es i Combennetn- tee bes hows he had hoped to call bie bride. With | columns. my. t pers at 
starts up from sleep and gazes before him, tstiva, ond case ©. 6. Son atom, Onin, = . AF A befece ae ante | « couple of neglected children, and as a con- pt hy oaien, Be eee eee a reminder. Another, becanse she is too small, 
with « halfstartied, halfseraphic look on the fret American sbip thet ever entered | she’ Echo answers, “(ive it ap ’ Olive Sa the retail prices | Tey hos hevodl’ bow — ced fate they and ensther bomnase che Se ta I do 
bis blooming face fis wealth of sunny | that port His brilliant genius seemed to le too, who used to make oo much notes | — y bemoan, for this maiden is the sibter t think i woabd bo vecy ¢ to be a re 
hair is Boating around his head, bie deli- | inepire and move Hae ening! ine | in the world alas’ we shall eee no more of | ,.L°tve i full, to overfow fation,and try to | of the dead. And out of their mutual pity | minder, and extremely mortifying if we 
cately moulded hands are slightly clasped | “ocbod. | Ler, she has retired from tbe fell, catered | ‘magine "full, we orert maid and maidecs and thetr mutual grief haa grown a love that | minded people of some one whose example 
aiteae pe os a. And after all this,—what? You would | again the holy estate of matrimony, and if) oo 4y : is a as death. eS a I have not 
together rious eyes are filled bardily guess in e bandred years. In his old | ever she lectures it will be of home > I love memory none the less because 
who bed bie | joya, and the honey to be found with- | Tomes and ; the Steve som” much sympathy with the small women’ 
| aos ee man we bat copreeeret ons |e en ee ees emcee | Tee Toney Oe Te | SS, ena e eine te ae 
, are up in 2 
lar engraving of “ Little Samuel,” bat the | *P°* | ‘ y with the large woman, whose should 
for America and developing ber re people 
richness and exquisite beanty of the coloring | sources, eS ee ann tapeiened Gn self, and she is “doen” on the whole and the more I muse upon it, the farther jects it mest emile upon us, while we praise raise her above making such petty complaint 
j of the Chromo, give it a charm which delt, and ded I wonder thing Gecents ctuke ond the lhe have ao | @O™ My ites of 8 safe and desirable | the infinite is beauty in variety, and we 
oh - ~ ne Eee Oe aces ease | ame for ber—e heme and one | Some coeme. However we shall see what nts vege tee phy wine i nite variety in all of nature's works. Hoes 
Tes capadas olen et thin Carvene—wheidh | an Sanee, Bes many modern politicians | Hybes that loves, her 4, oll ber etd pet Sing worst pale yor a shot Bat oy to ap one, bas ber own, peculiar grace mun 6 
* after holding office twenty or thirty years, or a got. per I , 
is about twelve by Gfieen inches in size— oie ce pats covagh to be Impriscned for | sonseuence has ceased longing, if we re it is safe to prophesy that if A. T. ay - definite Os| te With a 
te te be Ove dellacs. But by entering «| debe? eoanuance bes cased longint of iar ter | Stewart es personal sapervision of thit| worship of God efore. the snored altar | eeuivete. sell-pom She should — 
very large number—for we think that And oo I look at thie ld sago-palm, and | ule brain, which ae ben sir to the read pm A ey that youth and maiden, drawn together by s aden = =. 
| TSE | aa ea ihe ter of te Bears Mot | alte of tis tee behind te Set note common sorrow which as grova into | ‘Remember, te not the external evting 
| willing to do without thie charming pic- Ma tce more tt the ‘Conneneory Celeb: | nent, chatty le work and ube we al there is very little that is absolutely new Samnan cab chowe thay ae ust eon indie the gom thet proves ite value, bat the Fen) 
ture—we heave been able to make ar-| ton of American Independence. Bays its | ‘s baby medicine, “If it don't do any } The ware-rooms are fall of pretty ma- Seclbady Gap cet bon eno loa . 
rangements to supply oar whole famil owner, Mr. Hoffeer good, it can’t do any hurt.” and the suit departments show ele-| made them “‘one flesh.” God's servant not in the poriod of girihoot, 
ef renters ot 0 very dight nd “Lf L live, it and I will probably takes 1 Raltove & to qunssaliy cunenied Gat of Gat costumes, bat after o casetel Gingnests | Tecathee npen, Com Go Divine AL 4 Bt 
advance trp to Philedelphis im “76. z1G women oaght to be forever grateful to good, discover that the polonaise, ol See Gow o> tats aad Geantianaas mother, which embraces by far tho 
oer regular terme Brery single ($3.00) | —> «= _= jolly, impecanious Dick Steele, as he was aes and overskirts are the only styles. | of the and the smiles and : vy x 
subscriber who remits ien cents additional Nors '— The price wbich we offer Tus | the firet writer who really ssomed to admire are equally fashionable. ‘If tions of little gratale- | period of car lives. Our ampitios 
you gathering of shoald be to fit ourselves for that position, 
to pay for the cost of mailing, will be en. | Poet and cur beantifal Cuncae to our | them, and to consider them more dont Like mackerel, help yourself to mus fneads who alone have witnessed ccere- and by the cultivation of our minds, so4 
make with the hope that it will add shout the cume thet oll the Srst-cles longh ot thom, but whe, instead paid © do try t arvange the in | in band and cde by the path of life. eee nS masested an banstaatem? 
greatly rary Weeklics fer Ca pepaocane. bomage to their genius and ander new and diferent forms, and ons to the and 
te our present list, Every person who| Is other words, who te ee well as to their tenderness and are to a great deal of credit, just I sce pn hemes snto; Gap cureame 
sends on « Club will also be entitled te it. Tue Poss ot Gemp petens, Sil ott om SL beanty. Now 5 empue o08 will wonder pay Pgh pny a ee A quiet home nestled down in a setting of ecepetic:! 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 
THE PRIVATE MAD-HOWSE, 

When Victor recovered from the effects of 
the opiate that Miles Rugby had administered 
in the wine he had drank, he found himself 
the occupant of a close carriage in which two 

seated. 


He could not see their faces for it was night, 
and the rays of the single lamp burning on 
the carriage-box penetrated the interior but 


Where oso we going?” he asked, raising 
himaelf on one elbow. 

‘*To see our sweethearts,” replied 
nearest of the two men, with a coarse laugh. 

Victor started. Like 
brance of what had 
his mind. He had le 
vile den in Hook Dock! Was she there 


a flash the remem- 


ble, 
one of them, with « leer. 
fF oy an & as 


Of course such a speech did not tend to 
reassure him. He 


arm, > 

**Not so fast, my 
is 

Not a little surprised, he waited for the 

descend. he followed 


and found himself standing in the 
starlight, just outside 0 handeome fen gate. 
The city had been left 
not a trace of it was to be discovered here. 
He waited in some im 


approached the gate from the 
Sr Gs eae 6 ley oes Sees & Se 


“ Who's there?” was asked somewhat 


y. 
Py my ty} tw 

t e gate flew open, and Victor was 

ashed within the enclosure, 

man with a lantern stood waiting. 

y looking mansion in the midst 

grounds, loomed up 


obeerved this mach when 
him with a clang, and 
ybeard lock it again. 
he thought of his own 
forlorn situation, and a feeling of apprehen 
sion seized him. Before he could speak of 
it, however, he was led u 
hall, and so on to a band- 


so far behind that 


antaa well- 





Ee 















ap 


Pg oS tr 


tained here againet my wil! ’” 
“ For the present—yes.” 

| me Ge ton 

| 

| 


Mr. Sykes tapped his forehead signif. 
- am eure you ought to know, sir. Yoa 


were t here for your own good.” 
We ote y 

“You 

in! Ite 

wish to that 

‘That's about the long and short of 
sir.” 


he felt his arms gri from behind, and 
held fast while a of handcuffs were 
ali over them. 

t was Sykes who had seized him in this 


ri . 

** If there is such a thing as justice in this 
world, I'll be even with you yet before I 
lie.” 


“Bah !” sneered Sykes. ‘‘ We do not fear 


you. 
**No; but you will some day. The angels 
of Heaven may interfere to confound such 
edness." 


The villain langhed contemptuonaly. 

** We don't deal with that sort of person 
here. You'd better keep quict.” 

Then he turned to the men. 

** Take him away. Put him in the padded 
room. He shall have a straight-jacket if he 
doesn't mind what he is about.” 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
4 VILLAINOUS PROPOSFTION, 


The men obeyed in silence. They shoved 
Victor toward the door by which they had 





padded room, where he sank ¢xhausted upon 


locked him in. 

** This is Miles Ragby's doing,” muttered 
the unfortunate man. ‘I know too 
much for his safety. will kill me, starve 


incarceration was likely to bring upon rs. 

“Oh, my poor mother!" he moaned. 

“Oh, Dora, my lost love! What will be- 

come of you both, now that I am not by to 

poe you from the machinations of a 
”” 


He writhed and twisted himself into all 


sessed him. ia brain seemed to be on 

fire ; and the cold perspiration of horror and 
broke out all over his body. 

ours passed in ——— morning 

was pretty well advanced w an attendant 
stole in with some bread and meat. 


him. The man listened quietly enongh ; 
bat when Victor paused to take breath at 
last, he shook his head and pointed to his 
ears. 

He was deaf, or at least pretended to be. 

The day went by, one long torture to the 
poor fellow, in his ignorance of Dora's fate 
and of the next move his powerful adversary 
intended to make. Of himeelf he scarcely 


thought. 
The next morning he received a visitor, 
none other than Miles y bimeelf. The 


villain came into the cell with a grin of 
“5 upon his face. 

** Well, my lad,” he said, in greeting, ‘‘ do 
you realize now the folly of measuring 
v with a cleverer man than reelf? 

“I know that wrong and vy y may 
triumph for a time,” was the bitter answer. 
** Bat just so sure as God liveth, there will 
come a day of retribution." 

Miles winced. 

‘It's been a very long while in coming, 
in my case.” 


come here to have you preach to me.” 

** What then? to revel in my helplessness 
and atter misery ?” 

“No. I came rather to try to bring you 
to terms.” 

Piictor started. He had no idea of con- 
senting to an i Miles might make. 
Sas bahene th sock bo bent te tisten to bien. 
He held up bis hands, which were still en- 
circled with the irons. ‘‘I can't talk with 
you while I have these bracelets on,” he 


‘“Hamph. Sykes was «a little too hard on 
you. And I gave him no instructions of 
that sort.” 








Knock theee handouffs and find a better 
cell for the prisoner.” 

Miles — - 
influence, for orders 
cube tis Gtun 


“ What does this mean? Am I to be de. 


must acknowledge 


, in “IT tell you he is for 
detaining me And I am not only 
sane man who has been outraged in this 
manner.” 

** Seize him!" shouted Sykes again, now 
pale with anger 

The men pate hesitated. Victor saw 
that all was up with him, and be 
to sell his liberty dearly 

He made a 


pends on your 4: ‘yp 
Victor looked straight into his 
companion's eyes, and asked : 

is that woman to you that you 


," blinking and biting his 
**T am interested in ber future, that is 
Now you have heard one condition; let me 


“1 am listening.” 

Before leaving this 
house, you must take a most solemn oath 
never to betray what you have learned con- 
You are to suffer me to go on 
in my private schemes, making no o - 
tion, and neither b: 
trying to set anybody against me. Do you 

d 


Victor did understand. 
in teeth and shaking his 


“You villain,” he oried, “‘ what do you 
take me for? You woul! bribe me to be- 
tray my own mother, and bring her gray 
hairs in sorrow to the grave. 
your scheme full well, you devil! Go, 
go! Leave me before lam tempted to strike 
you dead at my feet.” 

He was splendid in his rage, stan 
there with every feature of his face 
Miles turned pale as death, as 
started up and confronted him. 

* Pray be calm,” he entreated. 
‘Calm, you misoreant ! 


me b t to this hell that 
you might make it wi 

you, and the terms you offer. Your 
little game is quite clear to me after having 
read that bit of writing I found in you 
desk. You mean to get the handling of the 


-_ 7 property 
iles stopped him with a gesture. 


mingled with what is base. Boy, I love 
You start, but I repeat it—I 
I have loved her more 
than I can tell. Now you know the 
motive that moves me in what I 


** You love my mother!” Victor repeated 
the words slowly. And then a shiver ran all 
over him. His face grew pa 
veins in his forehead stood out 
Of course Victor made a piteous appeal to | cords. 

** Oh, the shame and 
pelled to listen to yo 
dropped into his chair again and hid his 
face 





Miles watched him a 
** Let me put the case plainly before you,” 
“If you remain here, shat up in 
this place, I can go on with my plans in 
spite of you. You cannot even have the sa- 
tisfaction of saving Dora from my clatehes. 
The one hope for you is to take the oath I 
demand of you, acknowledge Honoria to be 
your wife, and so claim your freedom. Now 
what have you to say to that ?” 

** What have I to say? That I would for- 
feit my eternal soul sooner than consent to 
Now, villain, impostor, go!" 
Miles bit bis lip with rage and disappc 
,” he said, swinging slowly 
I come again, you are 
likely to give me a different answer. 
A taste of Mr. Bykea's dis- 
cipline will not hurt you. Adieu, my boy. 
I leave you to your own reflections.” 

With that, he bowed himself out of the 


On being left alone, when his strength had 
come back to him somewhat, Victor paced 
the floor ranging like an an 
ntter hel oun, and the per 
drove him to the verge of 


The proposition Miles had made to him 
was vile and infamous to the last degree— 
how vile and bow infamous the reader will 
ivep to understand more clearly ere the 


Victor could only wonder at the temerity 
of the man in daring to make it at all. 

Bat he had not soanded the depths of vil- 
lainy in the reprobate's heart, even yet. 
did not surprise him very much to receive, 
on the following day, this note : 


cent, before coming to Hook Dock 


This was all. Victor tore the rote into 
ta, and flung them on the floor. 


At the sight he began to tremble. Strange 
ey hy won hie mind. 
” ‘s there ?" he called, in a suppreased 


Hush!" the answer came from above. 
“ We are lost if we are beard.” 

“Tell me who you are, and what you 
want?” 

This time the answer came in tones of 


“T am a sane man, confined by fraud 
among the mad; and I want my liberty, or, 
failing that, to die!" 


CHAPTER XXXVIL. 


are we to do?” they asked. 

‘IT don't know. Are there no means of 
from your cell ?" 

“None; or 1 should have made use of 

them long ago. It is even stronger thas 

most of them, save that the floor is of 

wood.” 


**And the floor of mine,” said Victor, 
grinding his heel through the matting, ‘' is 
of stone.” 

“I've worked at this floor for days and 
days, at odd ~~ until —_ —w 
enough of it to admit m \ 

ce cum mxnttar to beck off tho inh ond 
ayy and so let myself down to your oell. 
do it?” 

Victor — a minute, with both hands 
pressed u ia brow. 

** You'd better not," he answered. ‘‘ Wait.” 
A heavy sigh reached his ears. It told 
him how intensely this stranger must be suf- 
f , 

** How can you conceal the opening in the 
floor ?" he asked, quickly. 

** My bed covers it. And the attendants 
rarely enter my room. They consider me a 
and shun me as much as 
possible. I am not let out like the rest, and 
what food and drink I need is pushed to me 
through a grating in the wall.” 

Viotor shuddered and groaned when he 
thought of all this man must have 
endured. “It is terrible,” he muttered. 
**God's courses light on the devil who has 
confined us here.’ 

‘The man heard what hesaid. ‘I havean 
iron rod that I tore from the window a few 
days since,” he called through the aperture 
in the ce " 

** Good. ‘e may be able to use it on the 
skulls of our enemies even ll 

Then with all his might. After 
a brief interval he said : on 
“T have a . Replace eve ae 
usual, and at after midnight. 2 
let yourself down to me, and bring the iron 
rod with you.” 


ed | do so.” 


ding | The lips en rey from the aperture, 
and Victor heard the flooring being softly 


. Then all was still _. 

‘o hid the bit of plaster had fallen 
under the matting ; then he waited in a state 
of feverish impatience for the day to come 
to an end. 

Fortunately for the plan he had formed, 
he was not treated at all as were the bona 
fide lunatics confined in ve House. 
Instead of taking his meals with the patients 
they were brought to his cell ; and hesaw only 
the two attendants who had waited on him in 
turn thas far. 

Mr. Sykes was too clever a rascal by far 
to allow him liberties that would give him 
access to all the rs. They could not 
help knowing the villainy that was on foot 
in ench a case, and the more conscientious 
of them might refuse to become a party to it 

No suspicions of anything wrong were 
aroused qutng the day. And at last night 
fell ; the gloomy hours wore on; Victor lay 
on his bed waiting and listening ; his heart 
was in his mouth. 

At last, long “a? after midnight, a 
movement made itself audible overhead. 
The lath and plaster began to crack and 
drop, fragment after fragment, into hia oell. 
The work went on slowly and almost noise- 
leasly. It was nearly dawn when it ceased, 
and « dark object swung iteelf through the 
ing that had been made, and lighted by 
his side. 

** God bless you |” 

** God give you strength.” 

After these whispe sentences, the two 
men shook hands in the darkness. They 
could not see each other's faces; but, for 
all that, they seemed very near to each other. 
** Did you find the ?” asked Victor. 
“Yea. Here it ia.” 

** Now I will tell you my plan. By seven 
or eight o'clock an ettendans will come in 
with my breakfast. We wust watch for 
him; you will station yourself behind the 
dvor with the rod. He will see only me. 
You aro to strike him down, and I will spring 
upon him and see that be makes no outcry. 
Do you understand 7?” 

** You, yes.” 

** Afterward we must trust in Giod to help 
us out of this hell.” 

There was one difficulty in the way of this 

p=. The keepers might visit the cell over- 
ead first, and so find out what had been 

done. 

Bat this risk was not to be taken into con. 

sideration with so mach at stake. 

The two devoted men sat down on the 

bedside, clinging fast bold of each other's 

hands. And thus the light of dawn found 

them, silent, prayerful, expectant. 

Victor spoke only once. Then he said 

**T have read two of your momages. And 

I pitied you before I knew you.” 

The strange man seemed surprised. ‘I 

have tried over and over again to send some 


centre of the cell— no more. 


He took two or three steps toward the | Stand ont 





shat. 
~* Quick !" he whispered. 0 ¢ coats 
with thet man, and take the keys from his 
pockets.” 
This ceoupied bat a moment. ‘It is 
done,” said the trembling captive. ‘‘ Now 
let us be off.” 
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very dark again. 
Py be phen heel amy An b 
“Oh, God!" he cried, amiting his 

with his 

and now, but do not mook me the hope 


deapair. 
The ory was heart-rending. ‘* Oourage!" 
whispered Victor onee again. ‘We will 
follow the wall. We may find some way out 
of this hell even yet.” 
They rashed on, maddened, rate. Bat 


not a tree, or even a vine ng to the 
cold bricks, met their ng gaze 
And now the wee in an up- 


the keepers came flocking from the house, 
The morning air was resonant with shouts 


and curses. 

Their escape had been discovered by 
others besides Mr. Sykes. 
“We will sell our liberty dearly,” said 


Victor, anatching the iron rod hie 

oompanion had it away with him 
Two or three of reuers doubled on 

the fugitives and rapidly in this man 


cooped-ap quarters. One of the keepers 
had almost reached them, when Victor 
turned like a flesh, dealt him « stanning 
blow, and then dashed on -. 
There was a momentary lull. Then whistles 
sounded in every part of the grounds, and 
the pursuit became hotter than ever. 
Bull no means of escape presented them- 
selves. Victor knew they could not hold 
out much | , and had just breathed « 
»an of despair, when of a sudden a man's 
ead and shoulders rose up from a snarl of 
rose-bushes growing close the wall. 
‘Master Victor!” a suppressed 
voive. 
The young man uttered a lond ory, slack- 
ened his headlong speed, and hard at 


the une —,. 
# eal Gea! t ia Vijel.” 
Then he stood like one apell-bound. 
(TO BE COWTINUED.) 


— os 


Helena Macdonald ; 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


OHAPTER XXIII. 


The bustling little widow, Mra. Ben—like 
all those who seem to have least vooasion for 
it—waa in the habit of getting up very early 
in the morning, to the serious annoyance of 
young Mr. Freibourg, who preferred letting 
the sun rise without impertinently starin 
at him whilst doing so. Jessie, too, woul 
jast as noun not be awakened from so rosy « 
dream at daylight by the shrill voice of the 
old lady ; but Aant Ben's word waa law, and 
there was no such word as disobey. The 
little widow was quite aware of their disin-. 
clination for early rising ; therefore great 
was her amazement upon going into the 
outer reom Ww find Jessie absent, the bed 
made, and the dour unlocked, giving evidence 
of her being up and oat. 

** Well,” ejaculated Mra. Ben, * what 
won't come to pass? Next thing, I suppose, 
will be Fritz offering to wash the dishes 
without being told. Hhouldn't wonder if he 
was up and off this worning, tow. Firat 
time I ever knew Jessie to yet up withont 
being told. Here, you Frits, Frita'” shrieked 
Mra. Ken, going w the foot of the ladder 
and looking up through the trap 

A sound she was well accustomed to, some 
thing between a snort and a groan, was Mr. 
Frei}onrg's answer. 

** Harry there, if ye don't want me to 
come up and help ye,” called Mra. Hen. ‘If 
I do, yell wish yo had got up without my 
~~ that's all! I'll dress you!’ 

ow, ag this was the formula Mra. Ken 
had repeated every morning for some ten 





word to the world outside,” he said, sadly. 
** But my letters were always intercepted. I 
did not know that one of them had ever 
reached 


to nee his companions face. It was a noble 





There was 
handsome features. But the hair was white 


here,” said the poor creature, reading the 
puzzled look the young man yave him. | 
Victor felt singularly drawn to him; and 


he his hand in speechless pity. 
Foeeenth they prepared ves for 
the that was tocome. The bed was 


drawn over the litter on the floor. A key | 

turned im the lock shortly. The poor cap- | 

tive elutched the iron and be 

hind the door. Heh o eempant teoteen, boo. | 

ever. The door on ite , and | 
th 








the attendant crossed bring. | 
img some cold beef and bread. ’ 


& friendly soul.” } 
By the morning light Victor was enabled | 


it to venture to disobey. Aocoordingly, he 
sprang up, and began dressing in all haste, 
considering he was half asleep during the 


performance. Mra. Ben, meanwhile, net | 


abont kindling « fire and preparing break 
festa meal which was usually over before 


fece, and from it a noble soul looked out. | the sun was up—and dressed for the day. 
thing familiar even in the | 


** Where's Jeanie? was Frits’s first ques 
tion upon reaching the kitchen, ashe glanoed 


. | in the direction of the settee, where every | 
It was as dark as yours when I came | morning about this boar he was accustomed 


to see her making her bed. 

** Up and gathering sea-moss an hour ago, 
Ill be bound,” ied Mrs. Ben. “ ‘fie 
same as you would do, if you wasn't the 
most shiftiess young vagabond on the face of 
the earth. I hope now this will bs a warning 
to you for the fature. Think of all the sea- 
moss and such you could have gathered 
every mo before this time if you was 

orth your alt Bat it always was my luck 
ever since | was born to be plagued with a 
set of the laziest, most good-for-nothing 
beings as I saw upon the face of the oarth! 


clenched hand, ‘' take my life here | she 


of my way if don't want to 
break my neck !* desis cng 
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I laid 
a'pose it was, Aant Ben ?" 
“I don't think it was anybody! S'pose 


ott oti , bat she has more sense 
nor to go out philandering through the rain.” 

o wal, it must have been somebody,” said 
Frits, with a sort of dogged resolution. ‘‘I 
know I saw a woman running like a house 
a-fire, through all the wind and rain.” 

** No, yeu didn't,” said Aunt Ben, shortly, 
** ‘twas only touch of nightmare; so don't 
bother me any more about it.” 

Thus ignominiously silenced, Fritz pro- 
ooeded lazily to assiat in the preparation of 
breakfast, which he would greatly have pre 
ferred discussing, if left to himeelf, to get- 
ting ready. 

coffee and cakes were smoking at 
length on the table, but Jensie did not maze 


her ee. 

** Very strange,” said Mrs. Hen, ‘* don't 
seo what in the world keeps the girl. Here 
it in going on to seven o'slock, my work 
astanding while we are waiting for her. 
Fritz, just run out and see if you can see 
ber.” 





r. 

Fritz started on hia mission, but svon re- 
turned, announcing that nothing was to be 
seen of ber. 

‘Then there's no use waiting any longer,” 
said Mra. Hen. ‘Sit down; maybe she's 

© to the castle to breakfast with Miss 
Helena.” 

The meal was over— the service cleared 
away. ‘ritz net out to weed the garden ; 
Mrs. Ben sat down to her wheel. But still 
Joasio came not. 

** Very atrange'" observed Mrs. Hen, at 
last, beginuing to grow uneasy. ‘ Ten 
o'clock, and Jonnie not here yet! My stars! 
I wonder if anything can have happeued to 
her! I've notioed she's been kind o' silent 
and pinin’ away for the last two or three 
days. | hope nothin's happened to her. (h, 
here she ia now!’ No, ‘taint neither; it's 
Miss Helena.” 

The little widow rose, and came «smiling 
and cheery to the door w weloome her 


Kent. 

** Well, Mine Helena, I'm glad to see you. 
Walk in and sit down. I thought when you 
and Master Maleolu: came home from furrin 
parts you'd stay comfortably in the tsland , 
bat ‘stead o' that, we never see you ne more 
nor if you was in Canada or Rooshia, or any 
other ontlandish place. How's the captain, 
and that Mr. Clinton ?” 

‘They were both very well when I saw 
them last,” said Helena, smiling slightly, as 
she took the proffered seat, from which Mra. 
Ken had been whisking some invisible parti- 


| cles of dust with her apron. ‘lL hope you 


have been quite well yournelf, Mra. Ben / 

“Oh, pretty well,” said Mrs. Ben, com 
rr. ‘Fact is, you know, | baint po 
time to be sick, its only mch folks, what's 
well off, can afford to indulye in sickness, So 
you've had « great fortune left you, Missa 
Helena, I've heard tell '* 





years without ever being known to vary it in | 
the least, Fritz was too well aceustomed to | 
| always sure to happen. I've always remarked 
| that myself. I spose you ¢on't intend to 
| stay here muoh longer, Miss Helena ?' 





* You. Maloolm and I have received a 


| legac 


y 
** Well, the Lord never does forget His 
own; and every now and then something's 


*Lrather think not) We will leave you 
to keep the island, Mra. Ken. But where is 


| your niece this morning? I do not see ber!’ 


“She went out this morning before any 


| of as got ap, and haan't come back yet. I'm 


getting quite uneasy,” said Mra. Ben, an1 
wously getting ap and going to the door. “I 
thought ahe gone to see you!” 

Helena gave a sudden start, and grew 
deadly pale as she thought of the handker- 
ebief, the wild cry of murder, and the men 
leaving the island daring the night. A ter- 
rible presentiment flashed across her mind, 
and, sick and diezy, she fell back in her 
chair, and passed her hand over her heart. 

** My gracious! Miss Helena, what's the 
matter? Are you ill?” said Mrs. Ben, tarning 
suddenly, and seeing with alarm the sudden 
paleness of the young lady. ‘* Here's some 
cam r; ameil of it, or ye'll faint.” 

“ you, I do not require it,” said 
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ewe ~ 
* Mies Helena, what hes happened!” said 


Mra Ben, growing * 
~ On, mom Bea’ a help you, 


. Wicante! Whet of ber! cried Mra. Ben, 
uzins 2 chee wo ent Nee ye 

“Ob, Mra Ben, mast I tell you? 
haa, | fear, gone out lest night in the storm 
eed 


Ob, Heaven!” said Helena, sinking 


inte « chair, with « convulsive shodder 
“And what, Mies Helena’ Tell me 

quick! Was she swept away in the storm! 

aaid Mre Hen, striving to strangle ber trew 


“Ok, my soal! what has happened! (Ob, 


** Jeanie baa, I fear, been waylaid and 

* Mardered' ‘in, Heavens esclaimed 
Mre Hen, falling back in ber chair, aud 
evvering ber fece with her hands 

There wee 6 moments evfal silence 
Then Mra Hen, eho, no matter what the 
emergency, never allowed her ever practioal 
mind to t lung overelouded, dropped ber 
hands from before her face, and ——— 
wae f tfail le, eaid, in @ voloe whose 
} waben guren ow Helena, 

* What makes you think so, Helena? My 
poor litte Jessie had not an enemy in the 
wortd 

Oh, she had she had!” orted Helena, 
thinking, with bitter remorse, bow inteusely 
abe herself had hated her 

"Who wee it!” eaid Mre lien, starting 
) “No ope bat a monster could have 
hurt one hair of her tle head Mins He 
lena, whe do you think hae deme it! 

“Lde not know as Heaven hears me, | 
do pot know, seid Helena, recovering ber 
wel! 

“What makes you think she was mur 
dered ’” seid Mra Hen, who by this time had 
recovered all her castumary composure, and 
now Bred her piercing eyes keenly on He 
lena « face 

* Lest night, I too, like your nephew, 
heard the ory of murder,” said Helena, 
shuddering at the recollection. ‘and early 


thie morning | discuvered in « bash down | 


pear the shore, a pocket handkerchief, 
stained with blood, and marked with her 
° 


** Where te the handkerchief 

** 10 te there still, I did not toch it 

Come, then, and show me the place, 
asid Mra lien, « sudden passionate out 
burst of sorrow breaking through all the 
composure she was endeavoring lo assume 

Withoat exchanging a word, they harried 
to the spot where the ghastly handkerchief 
still fluttered in the breese 





“Ch, it te here exclaimed Mra Hen 
* They have murdered ber on the beach, and 
the tide has awept ber away!’ Oh, Jenne, 
Jeanie | 


And bowing her face in her handa, for the 
firet time she wept passionately 

There «ae along pause, broken only by 
Mra Hens convulsive subs Helena stood 
wrestling etth ber own bitter thoughts, not 


daring break in upon her grief by any 
useless wornls of comfort 
At lest Mra Hen looked up, her tears 


seeming!) changed to eparkeof fire 

" Whe has done this Jou know’ she 
seid, gloowily, laying ber band on Helena s 
erm 

* Heaven be mereifal! I do not” 

Have you no ilea! Is there no clue? 
Rpeak for if there is law or justioe in the 
land, thuee who have duve this deed shall | 
euler 

* The only clue is one ao slight that even 
how I de net knoe whether | really saw it 


or dreamt thet I did, said Helena, hes 
tatingly 
“Rpeak, and tell me what it ia 1 must 


know, said Mra Hen, with a sortof grim 
Fengeance 

* Then listen Last night, after the moon 
nee some teu hours, I ahould judge, after 
I heard that ery of murder on going to the 
window te look out, | perceived a boat push 
off from the shore, contaiming the formes of 
two men, but ao speedily did they vanish 
from sight thet I had barely time te eatelh 
the dark outline of their figures, and it all 
passed ao quickly that Tan still balf dis 
posed to believe it the « fect of fancy 

"No beat could reach the tsland in the 


storm last might eaid Mere Hen, wtall 
keeping her gloomy eves died on Helenas 
face 


"2 know that, and that is the principal 
reason | have foe thinking what | saw tony 
be the effect of fancy Aod yet and yet 
some one must have been here, elee how are 
we to acowunt for the committing of the 
deed! And what could have induced Jewie 
t» go out ta euch @ storm, and at such an 
beur’ 

"1 de not know 


itisall wrapped in mys 


tery, eaid Mra lien, taking the handker 
obief, and tarming away, bat Tl dod ut 
out TU discover the marderers, if 1 should 


apead my e bole lifein seeking for them my 
well 

"What do you mean Mre lien! 
weak! Helena, anitioasiy 

' Te bawe the teland searched for the fret 
thing 
bel) 

“(i course liat @wonld it not be a bet 
ter plan to po over to Glenleith tumediately, 
inform the eathortties, and let them imveest: 
eete the matter ! 

brite shall take me over at once, 
Mra len 


to do, 
me and 


1 sujpprese you will let bran « 


sand 


aad Helena 


“2 will acowmpany you 
“We may eth be needed ‘eo give ev 
denoe 


Half an hour later, the boat containing 
Prits Mra lien, and Helena, was dancing 
ower the weter in the direction of CGenlerth, 
to electrify the community by Ube announce 
ment of the atrocivas deed 


CHAPTER \\I\ 





Then « nok up the henten af again 
Baring mir it migtt have Mews 

A « teem te aot, ow ~ oe 
“ vainly the Greece of & “ee 

Po ot eo) sed words af lip cat pew 

i ee se hdewt are theme, 1) aght hare heew 


@ & * 


With the cold rain falling in her face, the 
cvlder wind fanning ber brow, Jeane awoke 
from that deep swvon that bad been mis- 
taken for death 

Bie opened ber cyes and gazed vacantly 
ervend. bat all wes dark as brebas There 
were rosring sound as of many waters in 
ber cars--« vague, dull sense of some awful 
calamity « heevy, euffvoating feeling im ber 
chest « misty consciousness of some one 
eapporting ber bead = lark and dreary was 
the night eround, bat darker aad dreaner 







Joame 





yet resamed ite 
throne, end of that lest dreadful night she 
wee mercifally prevented from recalling any 
thing She strove in vain to collect her 
thoagbts eothing cvald be remem! ered 
omly thet strange eching that vague. ue 
apeskable something that lay on ber heart 
wtall 

Bhe cast her eyes, in «& sort of leangasd 
emase, alcout the room where she ley with « 
dreamy wonder how she gut there, Nhe saw 
indistinetly, as we eee things in o dream, « 
small, square room, with « ruugh, encearpet. 
ed floor, two cheite, o small table, aad ve 
hanging 


lay bottles, linen bandages, and « glans filled 
with aome sort of dark liquid, stoof mear the 
heed of the bed on whieh she lay. At the 
tout of the bed wee e emall, square window, 
covered with « dark paper blind, bat throagh 
_ whiok the sunlight peeped bere aud there io 
chinks 
All was profoundly still, She could bear 
the flies bussing and droning as they few 
over her head; she could hear what she 
| famcted must be trees waving gently io the 
| wind with « low, evothing sound, the rpresst 
bly eweet, and like « wearied child she 
closed her eyes, and ‘fell into a deep slam 
ber 
Again she ewoke, and now she knew it 
must be night Mome ope had evidently been 
im the room while she slept, for the cartein 
hed been rulled ap from the window, and the 
mounlight came softly and brightly in. Bhe 
could see, without moving, the tall, dark 
trees beyoud, and she knew she must be in 
the forest 
Ooace more ber eyes wandered round the 
room, and reasun now made « terrible effort 
t) resume its powers, Where wasshe / What 
had happened ? Who had brought her here ’ 
As ber mind begen to clear, aod conscious 
peas to return, question after question rose 
to ber lips = She closed her eyes, and stray 
wled to recall the past 
Gradually the broken links in the chain of 
memory began to reunite. Nhe recalled the 
note he bad sent her that appeinted their 
meeting on the beach that night of storm 
end tempest through which she bad guve to 
meet him that meeting end then, with a | 
pang sharper than death, came the terrible | 


wide. 

Khe could think wo further the recollec 
tion of that dreadfal moment seemed driving | 
her mad) = Khe made an effort ty rise to ory 
out, bot just then a band was laid soothing: | 
ly ow her forehead, and @ voice met her ear, 


| 


| saying 
“Gently gently, my child. You must 
not get up. Lie still, andl drink this,” 


she could not tell whether it 
was man of woman was bending over her, 
and holding the glass to ber lips, Too weak 
to resiat, ahe drank it off, and almost instan 
taneously fell into a deep alee) 

Daya, weeks passed by before conscious 
ness returned again During all that time abe | 
had a vagne idea of talking, raving wildly, | 
incoherently, to Herbert, imploring him not 
to hull her, and she would never reveal their 

| marriage, then shrieking ax theagh she felt | 
| the ate | entertog ber laaom, Sometimes abe 
fancied Helena standing before ber, with ber | 
| black, menacing eyes, as she had been the 
last time she saw her, and once again would 
she clasp her little pale bands, and piteously | 
implore her to spare her Anon her mood | 
would change, and ahe would -poak m low, 
jaubdeed tenes of Mra. len aud Frits, and 
strive to rise from bed, saying wildly, she | 
must go home to Aunt lea And then, 
falling back exhausted, she would vaguely | 
|aee a kind face bending over her, a hand | 
| holding a cooling drink to her lips, or wet 
| ting and arranging the bandages on her | 
wound. This, too, like the rest, would pass, 
and life and theaght would agun for a time 
be blotted oat 

Hat one bright, golden August afternoon | 
the blue eyes opened, no longer wild with the 
fires of fever, but calm and serene once 
more A naturally strong constitution, unt 
ted with youth and stilful theayh rough 
parsing, had trinmphed at last over her long 
and dangerous illness 

Weak as an infant, unable to move hand 
or foot, pale, thin, and «pirtual asa shadow 
she came back to life once more Her feet 
hed stood on the threshold of the valley of 
the shadow of death, but they were not per 
mitted to pase therein, and the soft eyes 
looked forth from the littl wan face with 
the light of reason ayatn 

It was a glorious summer evening Prom 
the window at her feet she could see the tall 
pine trees crowned with anoshine, that fell 
like a glory on ber pale, transparent brow 
Throagh the open dover came floating in the 
deliowous oder of flowers, and the sweet, 
wild songs of the birds, breathing of poace 
and boly calm 

While she vet lay with her little wan hands 
lying listlessly on the quilt, the gentle quiet 
of the aylvan seene stealing into ber heart, 
tow weak even to think, she heard a footstep 
beside her, a hand lyghtly arranging ber pul 
lows, and then a voioe, one of the kindest 
Jonnie had ever hoard, saying 

* How does thee feel to-day, my child? 

Jonnie lifted ber eyes langaidly, and saw a 
man bending over ber He might have been 
forty years of age, short, square, and un 
geinly in form, bat with a chest and shonl 
dere betokening vast, almost hercalean, 
strength His bair was almost white, but 
dark streaks here and there shows! what 
had been its orginal color hin face, with ite 
irregular features, would have been pos 
tively ugly had it ndt been for the expreasion 
of benevolence, of qatet goodness, the gentle, 
tender lovk it wore that seemed shedding a 
very halo around it, and you forget the 
brown skin, the roagh, large featores, the 
bushy eyebrows and stony gray eyes, in the 
almost womanly sweetness and softness of 
his amile His dress wae ao long drab coat, 
with bine homespan vest and trowsers 

Atavy other time this unexpected eppe 
rithon might have alarmed Jeasie, but that 
wentle voce reassured her, and she answered, 
faintly 

** Ketter, thank you * 

"That os well, thee feels weak, dons thee 
thant 


“Oh, yes eo weak, she said, closing ber 


Rome one 


eves 

“* Well, 1 expected as mach; thee has been 
very, very tl,” send the man, adjasting « 
pillow, and shading the hgbt with the skufal 
hand of a practised nurse. 

A thousand questions were rising to Jes 
ste «lips, but she was too atterly prostrated 
to give them votes, She fined ber eyes wist 
fully om the mans face, with « questioning 


that broaght him once more to ber ade 
Well, my ter, what does thee now 

wart? 
** Tell me” the faint whixper died away, 


and totally etheusted, the hand she bad balf 
raised fell again by her side 

** Does thee want to knoe bow thou cemest 
here’ 

A faint motion ef her head, and that 
eager, inquiring gaze was the sule reply she 
ovuld make 

* It may exeite thee too mach, thee had 
better wait antil thee is stronger, child,” 
said the man, gently 

“Now—now!” she faintly 
that wild, troutded, imploring 
riveted op her face. 

“Thea, 1 found thee om the beach one 
wild, stormy night, throe weeks ago, wounded 

A =pesmodic shedder convuleed ali her 
frame. Oh! whet would she not have given 
for strength to ask for Herbert! bere - 


ped, with 
eull 


| aafe and well ; 
wes a pothing com 


to 

wanted to ask how thie man had 
where she was now if Mre Hea knew of 
this ; but, to seve ber soul from death, abe 


could not utter a word. 


r the man read her thoughts in that 
eager, most . for be said 
“Thee wants to ask 


island thet night, does thee not 
Khe meade « faint motion in the affirmative 
“That would be too long a story for thee 


to hear now, my child 
stronger I will tell thee all. 


Herbert! she must ask of him. 


When thon art 


Hest content 
with knowing that thon art safe; and with 
friends who will care for thee as 
wert their own. Thou must drink this now.’ 

One qnestion more one on which more 
than life or strength depended. Herbert! 


thea 


| Pashing beck the proffered drink, which 
| she knew contained some narcotic for send- 
ing ber to sleep, she collected all her ener- 
gies for the effort, and managed, faintly, 


aay to bim 


** Was there.did you see the one who 


who wounded me?” 


| ‘Ne, my daughter, the assassin bad fed, 


moat probably 
made no further search. 
not talk jost yet. 
will be stronger, and then I 


will 


everything thee wishes to know.” 

Too weak to resist, and deeply relieved 
that be had not seen Herbert, she quaffed 
the proffered draught, that brought with it 


balmy sleep 


I naw no one bat thee, and 
Now, thee must 
In two or three days thee 


ll thee 


During the two or three next days the 
man wee her most sealous nurse 
her with a zeal, care, and gentle solicitude 
few purses could have equalled; but re 
sisting all her efforts to draw him into con 


Versation 
Hy and by, daughter 


tending 


be patient, aud 


thee will learn all, was ever Lis firm reply 
given, however, in the very gentlest of tones 
left thas to herself and ber own thoughts, 


| aa she prew stronger, Jessie's mind strove to 


comprehend and account for the motive that 
had prompted Herbert to commit so dreadful 


a deed 
ment thonght of doabting 


Hat hia motive / 
ted in her own mind 


her. 
wealth 


“bat it was he, she never for a mo 


That the act 
had been premeditated, the note he sent her 
appointing the meeting on that lovely spot, 
at the dead hour of the night, fally proved 


That, too, she had set 
Bhe had heard that 
recollection of bis planging the knife iuty her | he loved Helena Macdonald before he met | 
Now, Helena was an heiress —coarted | sorrow nevet lasted lung, but exhausted 
and admired by all for ber beauty and | themselves by their very violence, and she 
what »» natoral, then, an that he | arose to survey the place which seemed des- 
should wish to make this peerless qneen of | tined tw be her fature home. 

the isle his bride! She was the only obstacle | 


that stood in his way; therefore he had, no 


doult, resvived to murder ber, to make way semicircle, surrounded on all sides by the 

Perhaps, too, be bad beard her | dense pine-woods. Astacoth potnge ie Boe 
monsage to Holena; and, guessing ite pur-| gently for some three yards iu front of the 
port, resolved that the secret of the marriage | house, and then was broken on the one side by 
Long before abe bad 


for Helena 


should never go forth 


felt he was tired of her, but she had never 
before dreamed he wished for her death 
You, she felt as firmly convinced that it 


was hie band that had atrack the blow - 
felt an firmly convinced, too, that these were | served for flowers, betokening the refined 
as she did of her very existence, 


hia motives 


and yet, in the face of all this, she loved bim 


still, Yea! loved him so well 


forgave him | the iT } 
* freely —that she revolved he should never | a sound broke the deop stillness, save the 


know of ber existence ; she would no longer 


stand between him and happiness. 


would never return to the world she had so 


nearly «uitted ; 


she would fly far away, 


where no one would ever know or hear of her, 
or she would atay buried here in the depths» 
of the forest with this recluse, whoever be 


waa, if he would permit her. 


She thought of Mra. Ken and Fritz 


they 


were the only ones in the wide world who 


eared for her 
her alwence 
pat on ber sudden flight? 


How would they account for 
what construction would they 
She conld not 


tell, but she felt long before this that they 
had given ber up for lost, and thei: ynef for 


her losa would soon abate 
lution was taken 
to the island more 


Yea! hor reso- 
she would never go back 


With thes determination taken, her mind 


wrew oalm, 
long of passionate grief 
convulsively at times ; 


for hers was not a nature for 
It in true she wept 
bat this mood would 


She | 








soon pass away, and she would he quietly, | 
calmly, for hours after, watching the trees | 
sleeping in the sunshine, willing to submit 
quietly to whatever the fatare might have 


in store for ber 


down the stream of life, willing to go which- 


ever way the current willed. 


Hor strange, rough-looking, but really gen- 
tle nurse was still indefatigable in his care for 
her; but as yet be had told her nothing of 
himself, nor his object in visiting the idlend 


that might 


Joame used to look up in his 


hardy, honest face sometimes, and wonder 
vaguely, as she did at everything else, what | 
powible reason could have brought him 


there 
her not a little 


One other circumstance perplered 
Once or twice she had 


like a stray leaf whirling | 








ahe | 


| 





caught mght of a female form and face mov: | 
it had been 
only a momentary glimpae, and yet it vividly 
recalied the wild, weird woman she had seen 


ing about in the outer room 


on the island on ber bridal night 


There was 


| to have a little talk with thee,” 


the same pale, strange face, the same wild, | 
streaming black hair, the same dark, woeful | 


terror as she thought of ber 


jeyes, and Jessie trembled in superstitious 


Many times, too, she heard a light, qaick 
footstep moving about, which she kuew could 
not belong to ber host, the soft rustling of 
female garments, and at times, but very 
rarely, a low, masical, voice talking softly, as 
if to herself. All this perplesed aud troubled 


Joame, and she wouk 


mentioned her himeeif 


have asked the man 
about her, only —as he never by any chance | 
she feared offend 


ing him by what wight seem impertinent ca- | 


rhosity 


In « few days, Jeasio was well enough to 
sit up at the window of ber room, and drink 
im the health-giving exhilarating air, and 
listen to the songs of the birds iu the trees 


around, She saw this but 


luore 


for it was little 
was situated in the very depthsof the 


great forest, far removed from every other 


habitation 


As yet she had not stepped be 


youd the precincts of her varrow chaw 
ber, but one morning, tempted out by the 
genial warmth and invigorating beauty of 
the day, sbe had armen for the purpose of 


gong oat for a short walk 


As ashe entered the outer room she glanced 


arvaud with some —- 
»luare apartment, scarce 


It was a small 
y larger than the 


one she had qaitted, containing little furn. 


tare, and that of the rudest kind 


Two emall, 


uncertained windows admitted the bright 
sanehine, and opposite the door waa a low, 


smoky-looking fre place 


A bed occupied 


one cerner, and a priwitive-looking deal 
table the other. No one was in the room ; 
bat the door stood wide open, and in the 
woreh beyond Jesse canght sight of «female 
orm, sitting on the ground, with its back 


toward her 


There was no mistaking those 


long, bieck, flowing tresses, and for a mo- 
ment abe hesitated and drew back in terror. 
But her attitude and manner showed her to 
be no phantom of an ercited imagination, 
bat a woman like hervelf; and curiosity 


prowmng 


than dread, Josie softly 


bat with a @uttering heart. 
y bether the woman heard ber or not, she did 


not move, and Jessie was permitted to 
preach and look over her ahoalder ennetienh. 


into « peal of sil- 


very laughter at its futile attempts to cateh it. 





Surprise at this oocup held 

Jeante for a time apeil-boand . bat reassared 

bow that the person «he beheld was fleh and 
her 


| 





ap from 

aie; aod of ageia.” 

wumed ber play with the kitten, jast as if ** Poor little one! what can thee do for s 
abe bad not ving?” said the man, compessionately 


Jensie stood gazing apon “I shall not have to wait long; I shall 
so with perfect impunity—for the woman | die '” anid Jessie, wr 
never rained ber eyes to look at her after, ‘' That thee will. if thee takes thy place 


that one careless passing glance, every facul- among the workers in the outer circle of life. 
ty being apparently abeurbed by her straw fu thee is fully determined never to gu back 
and her kitten. In years, she might have | to thy friends?" 

been five-and-thirty, with « face which, in| ‘Ob, never! never! I would rather die. 
spite of its total want of expression, was All 1 wish, all I bope and pray for, is that 
still singularly beautifal. Her tall, slender they never discover I am alive. 

form was exquisitely rounded ; and berlong,, ‘Then stay with us; thee will not have 
rich, waving hair floated Like black ravelled | to work at all, and no one will ever bear of 
«lk over her fair, sloping shoulders. Every thee any more than if thee were thousands 
featare was beantifally chiselled, her com-| of miles away. We are buried here in the 
plexion y fair, almost tranaperent; | very heart of the woods and moors, where 
and ber large, black, brilliant eyes maguifi- | people very rarely come, and if any one did 
cent, despite their vacant idiotic stare. Her | come thee cvuld easily be till they 
hands and feet were of most aristocratic | wentaway. I know it is dall and lonely 
|emallness and whiteness; for she wore here, but thee will get reconciled to that in 
neither shoes nor stockings. Her dress was | time.” 

of coarse brown serge, but it could not mar| ‘Ob, this is just what I wished, bat I 
the beautifal form it covered. | hardly Aared hope for,” exclaimed Jessie, 

Moments passed unheeded, while Jessie | with sparkling eyes. ** How can I ever thank 
ntood gazing sadly on the lovely wreck of | you for your generous offer ?” 
woman before her, aud euining what, ‘1 do not wish for thanks, my daughter, 
could have driven ber insane, and why she | and thee will oblige me, friend Jessie, by 
and this man dwelt alone here, so far re- not mentioning it more. Thou wilt be very 
moved from hamwan habitation. She won-/| useful, and can take care of Edith, who is 
dered what relation they bore to each other. | insane, but quite harmless. Thou bast seen 
He could not be her father—be was not old | ber, has thee not?” 
enough for that neither could he be her * The handsome woman with the dark 
brother, they were too totally diwwimilar in| hair and eyes? Yea,” Jonaic. 
looks, Perhaps he was her husband, but | ** Then that is settled,” said the man, with 
even that did not seem probable, While she | a smile. ** And now that I have questioned 
thas idly speculated, the woman suddenly | thee it ia thy turn. Does thee wish to ask 
arose, and clasping ber kitten in her arms, | anything?” 
tarned and walked rapidly away in the di- ** Ob, yea, ever so many things,” said Jee- 
rection of the woods, withuat once glancing sie; ‘but I am afraid you may not like— 
at Jeanie, and was soon lost to sight amid | that you may be offended.” 
the trees * There in no danger of that, my daugh- 

** Who can she be ’" thought Jessie. “‘It ter. I may not chouse to answer some of 
in cortainly the same one | saw that night | thy questions, but I will not be offended, let 
on the island, though she was raving mad, thee say what thee will.’ 
and this one seems perfectly harmwiess. | ** Well, then,” said Jessie, with a faint 
thought her a ghost that night, and fainted, smile, ** to begin catechising after the same 
and be bad to tell Mra. Ben some story of fashion as yourself, may | ask your name, 
his own invention to account for it.” | and that of the lady who lives bere?” 

The thought brought back the past so | Vea! Her name is Edith Macdonald ; 
vividly to ber mind that the maniac was mine is Luke Leatherdale. Thee may call 
forgotten ; and sitting down on a fallen tree, | we Uncle Luke if thee likes.” 
abe buried her face in ber hands, and gave ** Then she is no relation to you ’” 
way to passionate burst of grief. ‘She is my cousin—no more.’ 

t was soon over. Jessie's paroxysmas of ** Once before,” said Jessie, hesitatingly, 
“I asked you how came to be on the 
island that stormy t. You did not tell 
me then. May I repeat the question now /” 

** Certainly. Edith, though usually quiet, 
has certain paroxyams of violence, daring 
which, with the usual cunning of insanity, 
she sometimes eludes my and es- 
capes. On these occasions goes down to 
the shore, takes a boat, and over to the 
island. I, of course, follow her, and it was 
one of these times I happened to be there. 
That afternoon she had gone over, and was 
the white pebbles fissbing like pearls in the wandering through the pine woods. I went 
sunlight. Behind the house was a sort of | after ber, and just reached the island as that 
vegetable garden, with a narrow «pace re- | furious storm came on. I wandered around 
for a long time without finding her, and in 
my search, somewhere about midnight, I 
providentially chanced to reach the spot 
where thee lay wounded and exposed to the 
fary of the storm. 

**The tide was rising on the shore, and 
five minutes later thee would have been swept 
away. I lifted thee in my arms and carried 
thee down to the boat, instead of following 
my first intention of leaving thee at the cot- 
_— or at Macdonald's © . I did not wish 
to let it be known that I was on the island. 
Then I heard a voice screaming ‘ Marder!’ 
and I knew it must be Edith ; so I set off to 
look for her again, and found her just com- 
ing out of the castle. I bad to bind her hand 
and foot, and tie a handkerchief over her 
mouth to keep ber quiet, and there I waited 
till the storm had abated. It was near noon 
the next day when we reached the shore, a 
quarter of a mile below this place, which is 
considerably to the south of Macdonald's Isle, 
and Edith’s paroryam being over she follow- 
ed me quietly home. While I carried thee I 
have been shooting with good success.” feared thee was dead for a long time, and 

* Yea, game is plentiful hereabouts,” he | only I happened to have a good deal of 
answered, replacing his gun on # couple of | knowl of surgery thee never would have 
hooks in the porch. ‘ Bat thee had better recove That is the whole ,” anid 
come in now; it is not good for thee to sit | ‘Uncle Lake,” rising, with smile, and 
too long in the hot aun, thee knows.” hanging his grouse over the fire to roast. 

Jeame rose half reluctantly, aud followed A light bad broken on the mind of Jessie 
him into the house. The man drew «low, | whilst he spoke. This woman must be the 
easy-chair close to the open window, and | apparition that had so often been seen on 
maid the isle, and had given it the name of being 

‘Bit thee there, child. I kaoow invalids | haunted. 
like thee like to rest quiet. It's very quiet- ** May I ask,” abe said, eagerly, ‘if thie— 
ing to the feelings. must get the dinner | if Edith has been in the habit of visiting the 
aor. inland ?” 

‘Let me help you,” said Jessie, anxious ** Yea, such is her habit at times,” said 
to be useful. ** Let me yet the dinner.” Luke gravely. ‘* About the full of the moon 

* By no means, daughter,” said the man, | she geta these bad turns, and generally makes 
with bis pleasant amile; ‘thee is too weak | ber escape to the island, though sometimes 
to work yet, and, besides, I have nothing | I prevent ber. Has thee ever seen her 
elae to do. Sit thee down there; for now | there ?” 
that thee is strong enough to bear it I want ** Yea, once,” saidJessie; ‘* but I thought 
she was a spirit.” 

** More than thee has thought that, friend 
Jeasie ; but thee need not be afraid of her— 
she is perfectly harmless.” 

‘Why is it she always goes to the island 
at such times ?” said Jessie, curiously. 

The man's face clouded. 

** There is a long story connected with that, 
|; my danghter—a sad story of wrong and 
| crime, Some day—soon—I will tell it to thee, 
if thee reminds me of it.” 

** How long bas she been insane ?” 

** Nearly fourteen years. ' 


It was a beautiful sylvan spot. 
The cabin was built io a sort of natural 


clamps of bashes, and on the other by a 
litle clear crystal stream that danced over 


taste of the gardener. The house itself war 
a low, rongh, unpretending looking cabin of 
t and t di Not 


y j~DA 





musical ripple of the little stream, the songs 
of the birda, the soft swaying of the trees, 
and involuntarily the deep peace of the 
scone passed into Jessie's heart, svothing it 
into caluness once more, 

As she sat gazing around, a heavy footstep 
came crashing through the trees, and the 
next moment ber host stood before her, with 
a gun in one hand anda game-bag well filled 
slong over his shoulder. 

lie advanced to where she sat, looking sar- 
prised and pleased to see her there. 

** So thee bas ventured out, my daughter!” 
he said, with his kindly voice and kindlier 
amile. ‘* lam glad to see thee able to leave 
thy room once more.” 

** You, the day was so fine, and the san- 
shine so bright and warm, I could not resist 
the temptation,” said Jessie. ‘1 see you 


Jossio sank antiously into the chair, and | 
waited for what was to come. The man | 
took a brace of grouse out of hia bag, and 
placing them on the table, drew ap bis chair, 
and began taking off tho feathers and ouvn- 
versing with Joame at the same time. 

** Firat, iy daughter, I should like to 
know what ts thy name.” 

** Jonsie,” was the response. 

** Hast thee no other ¢” 

“1 am sometimes called Benington, bat | 
that is not my name. 1am an orphan, and | 
live with my aunt. : “A long time, in I shonld like to 

** Where ts thy native place ¢ | hear her history very mach. Do you not 

** Macdonald's Inland,” said Jessie, in a | fear she has gone to dhe island now? I saw 
slightly tremalous voice. | her go into the woods an hour ago.” 

“Ab'” said the man, in some surprise, | Ke. She has only gone for a stroll 





| **af I had known that I would not have | throngh the trees, or to look for berries ; she 


brought thee bere. I thoaght thee was a| will soon be back—and bere she ia,” he 
stranger. Does thee belong to the Macdon- | added, as the woman Edith abraptly entered, 
olds a her kitten still in ber arma, and without look- 
No, sir; I lived with Mra. Ben, the | ing or speaking to either of them, she sat 

widow who resides oa the island.” down on a low stool, and began sorting 

** Yes, yes, | see,” said the host, thought | some pine-cones held in her lap. 
fully; * 1] have seen the woman thee means. All this time the man Luke bad been get- 
But how came thee, child, to be lying stab- ting dinner aad setting the table, proving 
bed on the beach that stormy night ?” himself to be as good a cook asa nurse. 

** Sar, there is a long story connected with , In a few minutes it was smoking on the 
that, which at preseut you must excase my | table; and then he went over and touched 
not telliag. I cannot do so without invol- the woman on the shoulder, and said, 
ving others, and that I do not wish to do,’ gently — 
repied Jeanie, trying to steady her trembling ** In thee ready for dinner, Edith ?” 
voice “¥, 4 risip 

ue | Yea,’ she said, romptly, and | 

As thee pleases, child, as thee pleases,” | taking her seat. Seine | 

said the man, kindly. *‘* Do not speak of it| Jessie took the place pointed ont to her® 
if it burts thy feelings 1 merely asked and Uncle Lake, taking the head of the | 
from the interest I take in thee. Bat how | table, did the honors. 
about returning to thy friends!’ Thee wishes Then, when the meal was over, Edith re- 
to do so, I suppose ? i yea ; 


“Oh, ne, no, po!” 
dame " 


cried Jessie, with in- easy-obair by the window; and 
ny = eu “Ob, I never wish Luke busied bimeclf in clearing away the 
» os ' dinner dishes, and to ts 

** Does thee not ?” said ber host, fixing his | Weah atil, nd echeussed by tho oette of 





strong gray eyes on her face in grave sar- | the morning, Jessie threw herself on her bed 
so has good reasons for that, | during the course of the afternoon, and fell 


| into a profound and 

**Ob, I have, I have! Some day I will bodily oom Deas, Sew gue te lon 

tell you all, but not now. I have no one to awaken until the bustle of preparing supper 

scouse or to blame, and the only friends | | aroused her. 

anes meee Cae to think of me as living | 
re thin. returned to them there are | antiquated-looking 

many who would be rendered aateewable Sor | chapkens ; rapt 

life, and as they think me dead I intend to | 

be so to them.” 
As hee conmage gave wey have; and bow- 

ing her face in ber hands, she gave way to 

one of ber wild, passionate bursts of tears. 
The man's face expressed deep sympathy 

and compassion; be did not apesk nor in- 
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I have the account of « remarkable drean, 





was too often the case in that 
large fortanes were made in India an. 
princi men who scrupled not to act ins 
very different manner. 


me th yp 
his retarn to took place about the 
He was accompanied by his 

bis 


year 171. 

eldest daughter. It was settled that 
wife, with his three t children, for 
some reason of which I am t, should 


remain until the following year. 
time came for my ee to lee 
India and — her husband, she took ber 
Passage, an tof her three 
dren, in the ‘* Grosvenor” Bast Iniisen, 
which was announced to sail in the month of 
June, 1782. My own dear mother was then 
achild of five years old, bat she was older: 
than her sister, and « still younger brother, 
Those three young children were an anxious 
charge for their mother to undertake during 
the voyage, long as it then was, from i 
d. 


3 


wade for her departure, when my 
mother was troubled by a dream of the ship- 
wreck of the vessel. 

She was a woman of sense, and she 
would not allow herself to disturbed by 
the unsubstantial visions of a dream. The 
impression would probably have died away 
had not the dream 
startled her, but again she dismissed the 
thought as foolish and superstitious, 

She still kept the dream to herself, and 
the p for the voyage went on. 
Only a few days would have to pass before 
she went on board the ‘** Grosvenor,” when 
she again dreamt that the ship was wrecked. 

Two days before the veasel was to sail, 
Mrs. Wood sent to the captain and begged 
to see him. He came immediately, ‘I 
shall astonish you by what I have to tell 
you,” she said, *‘bat I and my children can- 
not be passengers in r shi pad ss pre 
She related to him Rag tm and him 
how often it had returned. She had resolved 
not to suffer herself to be influenced by it; 
**but only last night,” she went on to say, 
“that dream came again. You may deem 
me superstitious, unreasonable, weak, and 
foolish. It may be you would be right, and 
I may be wrong; but my mind is made up, 
my resolution is not to be shaken. You 
must sail without me.” 

The friends with whom she was to have 
sailed came and reasoned with her, laughed 
at her superstition, reproached her for yield- 
ing to it, and entreated her to change her 
mind. The ladies were especially urgent ; 
some of them were her intimate friends. 
Gently but firmly she replied to their af- 
fectionate inportunities, retaining her reso- 
lution not to leave India in that skip. 

I make no comment here on the fact of 
the dream, and its influence on her who 
dreamed, bat the reader may like to know 
the b of the v 

The ‘ Grosvenor” sailed on the 1th of 
June, 1782, on ber homeward-bound voyage. 
No event of any importance took place till 
the fatal 4th of August. For some days 
previous to this it blown very hard, and 
the passage had been a rough one. The sky 
had been overcast for some time, and the 
result was, an error was made concerning 
the distance of the vessel from land. Oap- 
tain Coxon thought they were about one 
hundred leagues from the shore. This cal- 
culation, alas! proved quite incorrect. One 
of the men, who was aloft with some others 
in the night-watch, thought he saw breakers 
ahead. ¢ at once drew the attention of his 
companiona, and they saw that such was in- 
Seed the cans. Upon the captain being in- 
formed of this, he at once ordered the 
ahip to veer, but before this could be done 
her keel strack with great force against the 
rocks. In a few moments every person was 
on deck. In vain the captain tried the 
pumps; no water was found in the bold, 
the stern being high on the rocks. The 
powderroom was soon filled with water. 
The masts of the ship were cat away, but 
all was of no avail; destruction appeared in- 
evitable. In their distress three men at- 
_~ to swim to the shore by means of 
the deep-sea line; two of them reached the 
land, bat the other was drowned. The yaw! 
and jolly-boat were dashed to pieces. As 
quickly as possible a raft was framed for the 
purpose of conveying the women, children, 
and the sick to the shore. A hawser was 
carried to land and fastened round the 
rocks, but just after the ladies had taken 
their situation the hawser the raft 
was upset, and three men were drowned. 
After this several men er safely to sbore by 
means of the hawser, but in this attem 
fifteen others lost their lives. Providentially 
the wind soon shifted, and many were soon 
safely landed. 

The perils of the sea had indeed been very 
great, the horrors of sbipwreck very terrible; 
but worse perils and more ible trials 
awaited those unfortunate sarvivors on land. 
The following morning the natives came 
upon them, and carried off all they could 
lay hands on, without actually plundering 
After the natives left 





HE 
it 
5 B® 
He 
{ 
L 
fe 





tinaally plan 
they had travelled some few miles, they met 





aT 
fie 
MN 
i 
5 
git 


ij 
iff 
8 
ff 
d 
y 


il 
Hj 
i 


i 
: 
F 
t 


FE 
i 
H 
i 





f 















A 






































































































































































F SESPEEFFS Eck 


SEREES 


o FE 


PRESRBRPERSEES EELS 


AFPBSPR SESEIET Foe 


aB°.PE 


z=. 
BS... 


a4 


&F 


e PPOR SR 


age 


— 
=~ 


="ePsebssset Fears -stasdasd =S 


ee ee 


ems.“ BMaus "RBS ES 


— 








BRT TTR TaSCR BR) SATS ETS eR 





-” 





7s 





i 































ee ee 





Re?eae 
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that they we 
they separated again. The ladies went wi 
the 
their hair—bat his fate and that of his asso- 
ciates is almost unknown. The other party, 


which was led by the second mate, proceed. 
another division 


ving 


ed for some time, when 
took place; half of his company 


to travel inland, and the others by shore. 


they were never again heard of. 
continued their 


with the and in some cases they suo. 
cceded ; but in others the natives even kept 
what was given to them in exchange for 
food, and then refased to complete their 
part of the bargain. At last they had no. 
thing left to offer in exchange, and as the 
people refased to give them anything, they 
were ob! to subsist as well aa they could 
upon shell-fish, now and then enjoying the 
laxary of a dead seal or whale which they 
found on the shore. At length they arrived 
at the entrance of a deep gully, at which 


these words were traced on the sand: ** Turn 
in here, apd you will find plenty of wood 
and water.” oon the 


other y had passed this way, and that 
they A yA of them. Bat their dread- 
ful privations and terrible journey were 
almost at an end. 

Shortly after this they met two men be- 
longing to a Dutch set ent, who were in 
search of lost cattle. These men treated 
them well. The travellers related to them 
their story, and it was found that their 
journey had lasted 117 days. Next morning 
a sheep was killed for them, and another 
Dutchman arrived with a cart and six horses 
to take the party toward the Cape. To the 
great credit of the Dutch powement, al- 
thoagh they were at war with England, they 
sent out a y in search of the unfor- 
tunate men who been lost by their com- 
panions. Only twelve cf the survivors were 
found. 

Such, then, was tho dream, and thus it 
came to pass that the circumstances which 
were brought before my grandmother, night 
after night, were realized. She had seen in 
ber dream the shore of the African coast, 
and the great, stately ship stranded on the 
beach of strang » ng frowning 
rocks and the foam of raging billows. 

When the news of the of the ** Gros. 
yevor” reached England, my grandfather 
gave up his wife and children for lost. He 
mourned for them, feeling as if he and his 
eldest child—the young, delicate girl whom 
he had broaght home with him—were alone 
in the world. 

Six months had away; he was at 
the house of his wife's mother at Kensing- 
ton, when « carriage drove up to the door. 
It contained the wife of his youth, and 
their three blooming children. The joy was 
almost o wering with which he beheld 
them. That faithfal wife, with her usual 
ene and decision of ch ter, had has- 
tened from the vessel which had brought her 








time. It was thought b some | I call bim “‘ Prince Hair.” My boys are 
‘ ould be in leas danger it they | handsome little ae Nees © & oe 
velle.! amal! ies = Acoordin mother's weakness to r > 
~ ~ = The ¢ | tifal; bat surely it is a heavenly weakness, 
—they had hidden their jewels tn | and I would do anything and sacrifice — 
aey 


thing to contribate to their 
are with my mother ia Portlaa: 


Reporter— Their father must be very fond 


Mrs. Miller—He was not ankind to them, 
bat be has no love for children, and I en- 


deavored to kegp them from annoying him. 
I would hafe an to have gmade 
him love them. He did not Maad until 


she was cigty months old. 
other a his return from London ? 


Mra. Miller —He had left me destitute, and 

I did not hear from him fora year, until 
became indignant and the press 

began to circulate stories of bis conduct. 
friends and | 
arges, which 
he asked me to publish. When he retarned 
to Oregon, we met at the house of a friend, 


He then wrote to me and m 
sent a written denial to the 


and met as friends. 
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PROFESSOR BANGEMWELL. 


BY ELLA WHEELER. 


“Tt ia so perfectly anreasonable of you, 

" pouted Minnie MoAlster, only and 
daughter of lawyer MoAlster, and 
t kitten, ‘‘so per- 
it ia so impudent of 
that fellow to write and ask you for my 


paps, 


— and wilful as a 
ectly unreasonable, 


hand, before I have set my eyes on him.” 


a time,” interrapted father. 


** Ob, yea,” with a toss of the dainty head, 


‘when he was in bis first jacket, and I in 
pinafores. I know all about that. 
we were two pretty children, and 


pledge our children to each other.’ 


creature coolly desires me to be true to that 


newal of t consent.” 

** Which he certainly bas." 

** Bat which it will do him no pt to ob- 
tvin,” continued Minnie, ‘‘for I say posi. 
tively I will not see him, nor 
him, nor glance at him if he comes here. If 
you write and tell him to come, I will ran 
away to Rockwood, anyhow, and take vooal 
lessons. I know I have musical genius, if it 
were properly caltivated, and there is a 

pl did prof at Rochester, who has a 
large class in training. I want to join it, 
and I shall go away next week if you oon- 
sent, but if you let that horrid, impudent, in- 
svlent Walter Graham come spying around 
here after my fortune, (for that is what he 
wants,) I shall go without your consent, 
and I shall be free from persecution there, 
because the rules are strict, and no gentle- 
man ‘ followers’ are allowed in the academy. 
So you know what to expect.” 

‘** My dear,” said lawyer MoAlater coolly, 
viewing his irate danghter with twinkling 
eyes, ‘let me correct one error you have 
fallen into. Walter Graham is worth three 
times what Iam this moment. His father's 
whole property is in bis hands, and he is in- 








safely to England, to be the first to 
nicate to him the safety of herself and their 
children. She had only waited for the first 
abip that sailed, and that was a Danish East 
Indiaman, and thus she returned to her hus- 
band, to unite with him and her children in 
bl gm and thanking God for his great 
mercy to them in their wonderfal escape. 
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JOAQUIN MILLER. 





WHAT HIS WIFE HAS TO SAY ABOUT HIM. 


(Interview im the San Francisco Morning Call.) 

Reporter—Where did Mr. Miller prepare 
his ‘‘ Songs of the Sierras ?” 

Mra. Miller—In Grant Coanty, Oregon. 
In fact, many of his poems were written in 
that county. 

Reporter—Has Mr. Miller ever visited the 
scenes he describes ? 

Mra. Miller—Never! he gained all his 
knowledge of prairie and tropics from his 


reading. 
—He has given himself a rather 
fancifal 


- iw 
received it 


Mra. Miller—He was a admirer of 
Joaquin Marietta, the bandit, and one of the 
first he published depictod Murietta 
as a hero, which caused Mrs. Mary A. Saw- 
telle, who was very well acquainted with Mr. 
Miller, to him as “Joaquin” 
Miller. The name pleased him, and he re- 
solved to assume it. The first volame he 
p hlieh d was tie) d*J nin etal.” This 
is the origin of his nom de plume. 

Reporter— What do you think of his poems 
&s productions of genius ? 

Mra. Miller—I would not, under any cir- 
cumat s, detract from his literary fame ; 
for he works hard, and has earned his repu- 
tation as a poet dearly. He deserves the 
success to which he has attained, and I 
would not sally his literary fame on any con- 
sideration. 

Keporter—He does not write as freely, 
then, as hia poems might indicate? 

Mrs. Miller—Not at all. He labors over 
every word, culling a word here and a line 
there, and reads and re-reads before he is 
satinfied. 

Reporter—He appears to consider all 


women wd ? 

Mrs. Miller—Silent angels, though. His 
ideal of a woman is a passive creature, over 
whom man must have com and undis- 

uted control. His poem ‘‘ Even so,” which 
— was intended for myself, is a sam- 
“ia 








** She has not mock to say, and she 
Lifts mever voice to ecstion me 

it is mach. 
tent trust, 
And my love's forty-fold retarn— 
A value I have not to learn.” 


2 cult to Rie S8en cenatly, end bo bas acted 
't out in his whole life. Another portion of 
the poem speaks of 

“ That roand, brown, patient hand 


Which I think is a true reflex of his senti- 
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with covetous eyes upon your few 
. No, he remembers you as a 
most sweet child, and being of a somewhat 
romantic turn of mind, he thinks it would 
be pleasant to follow out the wishes of bis 
father and yours, and renew the 

made by them. However, if he id nee 
you at this moment he woald think you any- 


a, & sweet girl.” 

« I wish you would call in an artist, 
and have my picture taken upon the spot, to 
send him.” 

** Bat I would rather not—for remember, 
I desire you to see, and, at least, treat this 
young man as the poet says we treat Vice, 
the ter—first endure, then pity, then 
embrace.” 


‘Oh, yes,” pouted Minnie, “ you law- 
yers think there is nothing in life but bar- 
gain and sale. You have me ocoully 
pledge myself to this fellow, because you 
he would be a good match, and you 
would make « regular dry law affair of it, 
without any love or wooing in it.” 
** You are in error in,” interru her 
father. ‘I would a law sflair of it, 
by having you permit this ‘fellow,’ as you 


y wealthy. Sol bardly think he 
in looking 
thousan 





call him, to go to court, and allow him to 


make his I don't ask you to promise 


your hand to him till he has done this—but 
you refuse even to see him.” 


** Yea, I do refuse to see him; and there 
isan end of it. Iam not going to be won 
in this matter-of-fact way. I am going to 
fall in love without meaning to, and be fal. 


len in love with in some unexpected, ro- 


mantic way, and havo it all like a story 
book.” 


Lawyer McAlster amiled. 
* You will doubtless fall in love with that 


professor over at Rochester,” he said. 


** Ah, no—he is old and dried up. I shall 


meet my fate, in sowe unlooked-for manner, 


when I least expect to, I suppose. But will 


you let me go to Rochester?" 


“I will think about it. I would rather 


you should take lessons here; and if I can 
get a good instructor to come here, I sup- 
pose you will be just as well pleased, will 
you not?” 


“Yes—if you keep Walter Graham 


away.” 


At the end of a week, Mr. McAlster in- 


formed Minnie that he had secured her an 
instructor for ber voice. 


** I wrote to a friend,” he said, ‘‘ a musi- 


cal gentleman of my acquaintance, and he 
has secured an excellent teacher—who will 
be here some time next week. He will make 
his home with us; be will 


devote his 


whole time to . I will pay him well fur 
it; and rogress wach faster, than 
oa would at ter. I want you to study 

and apply yourself strictly to your 


music. I pester you po more about 
Walter Graham—for I have written to him 


repeated Minnie. 
I know he is old, and tall, 
thin, and wears green and 
ross asabear. Bat! don't care, so 
can take lessons in singing, if be is 


Bangewwell looked anything but an 

in the parlor an bour after 
was presented to Miss Min- 
who had just come in from a 
was tall, as had said, bat not 
certainly not over twenty-five, and 
or he had the splendid figure of 
k, magnetic eyes were 
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nubile cried, after an hour s 
the professor, finding her- 





Reporter—How did you act toward each 


WAITTEE FOR TER 64 TURDAY EVEXING Peet, 


cate te Romans gene creed Wie many 
r 


Bocause 

pleasant 
playmates, our stupid fathers said ‘let us 
Aod 
now, after twelve years, when I am seven- 
teen, and he twenty-one, the impudent 


nonsensical trash, and writes to ask a re- 


to 


it out to day. 


pl \ 

** How kind and thoughtful of him,” ex- 
claimed 
rained the lid. 


very thar and ve ber 
her position, and told ber 








she might understand it better. 
| wae a 


so she sat down at the piano, and he stood 

about | fuished the note 
mm to draw in | Bat how could it have ba 
her breath, and bow to economize it, and | I 
then when she sang « passage, he told her | lady at the dentiat's. 
where she failed, and sang it for her, that 
His votce 
splendid, soaring tenor, and it just 
lifted Minnie up to the ‘seventh heaven” 
to hear him sing. They were fall two hours 
at their first lesson, and then Minnie played 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| 


| “ What have I done?” he exclaimed as he 
“Bent her falee teeth | 
Oh, now 
bores with that 
It ia too late to-night, 


ened ? 


ber; I ob 





ma) 


bat I will call to-morrow and explain.“ 
The next morning he hu 


home to him 


t d for several days. 





joined in the chorus, so me | 
another hour, and then M 


in botany as ia music. 


night in her room. 


Prof. well. 


some, dark-eyed 


botany, but oer. It was useless 
to try and conceal it, Her father frowned, 
her mother obided, and Minnie tol 


such nonsense,” but at length she d 
try to conceal her passion for the handsome 
fessor 

** Yea, I do love him,” she oried one day, 
when they were warning her not to allow 
herself to fall in love with a poor music. 
teacher. ‘I do love him, and he loves me, 
and [I am not ashamed to confess it. I would 
rather dir than give him up, too, if he i a 
poor musio-teacher.” 

Her father groaned. ‘‘ Wild, insane 
child,” he said. “I will go and discharge 
the fortune-hunter immediately,” and away 
he went in a rage, leaving Minnie in toars. 

Half an hour later Professor Bangemwell, 
dejected and sad, came to Minnie. *‘* Dar- 
ling,” he said, “I have been turned adrift 
by your stern father. I must leave the house 
to-night, and forever. Can you give me up, 
or will you go with me? Iam a poor man, 
bat I will work for you, slave for you if you 
will be mine.” 

She clang to him weeping. ‘I will go,” 
she said, ‘‘to the uttermost parts of the 
earth with you. To the desert or the plain, 
anywhere, if you go with me.” 

** And you will leave all—-father, mother, 
home, luxury ?" 

** Vou, gladly, if by so doing I can be 
yours forever. 

He drew her closely to his breast, and 
kissed her tenderly. ‘‘ Then, little one, if 
you love me so wy you can forgive me for 
a little deception, | am sure. I have beon 


playing « Pe. Minnie. I am not Prof. 
ngemwell, I am not a musio-teacher.” 


- mn who—what—" she begen. ‘I 
don t understand.” 
‘Then I must explain. I am Walter 


Graham.’ 
She sprang from his arma, in wonder and 
amazement. ‘‘ Walter Graham!" she re- 


** Yea, Walter Giraham. Your father wrote 
to me how utterly you scorned my suit. | 
had not, and pan F not oy a my obildah 
fancy for you. Through all the years I have 
been in foreign lands I have remembered 
you, and hoped you would not —e the 
pledge made by our fathers. But I found 
you Aad forgotten, and that you refused to 
see me. Then your father wrote, asking me 
if I could not play the part of a music 
teacher for a time, and stating the oase as it 
stood. Fortanately, I had received a tho- 
rough musical edacation in Europe, which 
enabled me to play my part well. I did not 
need to diagnise, as there was no danger of 
your recognizing me, and your father and 
mother were in the secret. came, saw and 
conquered. Won't you forgive me?” 

She crept into his arma. ** Why I suppose 
T shall have to,” she said, “for I love you 
so, I could not be angry with you.” 

Jast then her father came in. ‘So ho!” 
he cried, ‘“‘you have concluded to accept 
that horrid, impudent, insolen. fellow after 
all, Minnie? Well, well, 1 am glad my ohil- 
dren that things have ended so happily. 
Take her, Professor Bangemwell, and if you 
find her balf as good a wifeas she has been 
daughter, in «pite of her caprices, you will 
never repent having taught masic, | know."” 


A PASTEBOARD BOX. 
WRITTEN ae on pennnceiny eianinis post, 
BY BERTHA. 


**Dear little Bessie! To-morrow is her 
birthday, and I must make her a present. 
Jewelry, I suppose.” 

George Weston aat alone in his bachelor 
quarters. A handsome fellow truly, with 
bie dark-brown eyes, curling chestnut hair 
and beard, and his six feet stature! Well 
might Bessie Hamilton be proud of the ap- 
ee at least, of him who was planning 
‘or her pleasure. Bat he bad more than a 
mere handsome exterior, Weston p d 


and sang some simple airs, and the 
~ whiled away 


went to her 
flowers, and the professor soon joined her in 
the garden, and proved himeelf as learned 


‘A magnificent man,” Minnie said that 
** T have beard and read 
of such men, bat never saw one before,” 
and all that night long she dreamed of hand- 


That was only the beginning. Prof. Bang- 


emwell not only taught Minnie masic and 
for her 


id them 
both “how foolish it was to acou@ her of 
id not 


opened. This 
About a week 
citement. 
** Beastie!" she exclaimed, ‘look ! 


box?” asked Heasie. 

your birthday, in fact.) 
tist's to have my new teeth put in. 
m 


“* What did he look like ?” she asked. 
and « rather full beard, and dark 


eyoa. 
** George ia like that,” marmwared Bessie. 
** Aud he sent you old false teeth! Wh 

didn't we think of it before? He inten 


the hall; the sitting-room door 


sence of the ladies. With a smile, 
Hamilton left the room. 

** Bennie,” he said, pleadingly. 
have refused to see me. To- 


the circumstances of that mistake. 
tended you to have gold bracelets.” 


they are. 
stand it perfectly.” 


took her in his arma and kissed her. 
Aud so affairs came out right after all. 


a 


Buvanine or tue Escuaiat i Brain, 


heavy thander-storm, the celebrated 


read thru 
the royal library, 





ry 
“es 


flames. 
doomed to 


during bis summer residence at Exsocurial. 
A dispatch announcing the conf 
was transmitted to the King at Madrid. 


A + ly 
men with 








The news of the confi 
mendvuus excitemevt at Madrid. 


scripts have 


condition. 

The partial 

fire is an event which will produce much re- 
gret in Spain, and 

> The lib 


civilized world rary was 





was 
them could be 
history, not only of 
and America was 
writings. 





ment practically denied access to them. 
Their destruction, therefore, might be oon- 


were luded from student pant lly, it 





useful parpose, and their destruction need 
therefure cause but 


at hand when the advance of 





a sound anderstanding, a refined taste, a 
noble heart, and an poblemished reputation. 
**I will choose something for her now,” 


he said; and he rose, wok up his het, and 


went ont. 
Ans he passed down the street a diseased 
tooth that bad long troubled him began to 
ache very violently, ‘*Oh!” he thonght, 
**how terribly that tooth aches. / will have 
Oh! Oh!” 

From the large assortment of 


in a roand pasteboard box, and with 


A lady was seated in the operating chair 
ashe came in. He advanced to the table, 


~. ced himself in the chair. 
The 
He 


His ring was answered by a 


‘You never met Bessie's aMflianced, 


“It is over a week | 


re this evening. Hat I meant to say that 


he has sent our Bessie « birthday gift. 
Beesie, open it in the presence of us all, | 
ease.” 


Beasie, in a gratified tone, as she | 


One woment she glanced within the box, 


then, with an expression of horror she flung 
it from ber, aod burst into 


tears Her 











Bangemwell is perfectly | 


extremely surprised to hear that Mins Bessie 
wes not at home to Mr. Weston. 
and mortified, he returned to his room. 


forgets himself 





mother and sunt were greatly surprised to | 
find that George's 
teeth / 


4 pi 
and at the Exscurial to th» world, and, there- 


become practical, The Exsourial was a re 
markable combination of various objects. It 





sparkling | 
diamonds, glittering gold and flashing jewels, | 
George selected a pair of delicate bracelets | 
of exquisite workmanship. They were placed | 
re- 
ceptacie in his hand he entered the dentist's | | - 
office, next door to the jewelry store. 


where lay her bonnet, gloves, parasol, and a | 
reund pasteboard box. 


George put bis hat | 
and parcel beside them, and as the lad 


| roof is destroyed. 
| Cases and the mas ive dours are ruined. 


Weston, did you, Maria?” anked Mrs. Hamil. | 
ton of her sister-in-law. 


I suppose he will be | 


present was an old wt of) 4 ho —4 


was a palace and a tomb, The Spanish 
Kings occupied it in the summer season, and 
they were buried there when they ceased tw 


reign. It was a monastery aud a church, « | 


college and a hospital, aud, as far as a build 


ing could, it illustrated the traits of Spanish | 


character in the exceedingly diverse ob joots 
to which it was dedicated. The Escurial was 
finished, after twenty-one yearn’ building, in 
It was immense in sise and massive 


in construction. It was adorned with the 


finest productions of Spanish art in painting | 
| ancl sculpture, and taken altogether it was 


one of the wonders of Europe. The injury 
which it bas suffered seems irreparable. 
later. The fire has been extinguished 


Y TOR | The books and manuscripts of the library |!’ 
od 


painful tooth was soon extracted, and i= 


taking up his effects, he left the office. 
then wended his way toward the residence | 
of his Bessie. 
servant, who stated that Mixa Beasie was not | 
in, but who promised to safely deliver the | 
bea and its donor s card. 


saved, many being greatly « 

The windows are gone, and a portion of the 
The richly-covered stair- 
The 
interior was ornamented with nawervus [res- 
coves, most of which are almost whully ob- 
literated. All the statues, bronzes and other 
valuable works are saved from destruction. 

Tax Exopus raom Avaace and Lowmaine. 

The time granted to the people of Alsace 


aud Lorraine to choose between German and | 


Freuch citizenship expired on the Ist of Oo- 
tober. The exodus during the few days pre- 
vioas was immeouse; fully twelve hundred 
left Strasburg on Sanday for Freach terri- 
tory. The trains on the railways leading 


into France were crowded, and proved in- j 


safficient to carry all who wanted to go. The 
Frenueb journals of October int appeared in 
mourning. 


in Nancy aloue, while large numbers will go 
to other places. A dispatch from Pari«, 
2, states that eighteen thoa 
have left Metz the last furt- 


**Huoh an insult !” exclaimed the horrified | @6t seek homes under French jurisdic. 


tion. 


The popalation of that city now num 


** Merey! What could be have meant?” | bers only 10,000 persuas. 


cried Mixa Hamilton. 


“ , : re | manufactares, that recently large orders for | 
J will never speak to him again!” sobbed | Pray we 4 


So great i the rise in prices in British 


purposes, which reached Lon- 


When George called that evening he was | don from the Italian Government, were with- 


Grieved 
He 


= 


eston, when a gentleman so far 


E 


| for James M. Smith the 


drawn on account of the terms demanded, 
| and transferred to France, where they were 


On | Promptly placed. 





The second trial of Laura Fair at San | 
Francisco, has resulted in a verdict of nut 
guilty. 

At the 


ia Btate election, the majority 
Democrats 








te hia be 
loved'’s residence, but still she was not at 
Again and again and again 
he called, but coukl not see her, He sent | 
several notes, but they were returned un- 


after, Mias Hamilton came 
down from her room in a strange state of et 


I was) 
hunting for my old teeth to-day, and I found | 
these bracelets. How could this have bap. bia eve during the war. 

S# At Valley Stream, Long Island, a man 
Il between two trains of cars in attempting 
With the | 


? 
“When did you put the teeth into that | », 


“One day last week (the day before 
I went to the den 
I took 
old ones out, put them in the box, a | 


taining the bracelets, on the table,” 
ted Bessie, though she did not imagine bow 
near she was to the trath. 

“Well, now I think of it, there was! A 


Rapily ‘ae ‘lightning, an iden Sanhed 


** He was tall, and had brown my | hair, 
rown 


the bracelets for you, and I have them, and 


and 
Weston brashed past the servant into the _ 
ine 


Lad You 
y I forced 
myself in, because I must explain “7 

n- 


“I know, George,” said Bessie, ‘here 
Do not explain, dear, for I under- 


** Bless you, darling,” he exclaimed, as he 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


On 
the evening of the 2d of October, during a 
palace 


of the Escurial was struck by lightning, and 
immediately set on fire, The flames quickly 
various parts of the building. 

4 eh A of 
volumes of great value, was svon a mass of 
The palace itself was apparently 
inevitable destruction. The 
flames soon spread tu the church attached to 
the palace, in which the King worships 


ration 
He 
dispatched a brigade of fire- 

pparatas to the scone 
of the fire, and tullowed quickly in person. 
ration caused tre- 


The fire brigade from that city did good 
service; through its exertions the flames, at 
the latest account, have been checked, and, 
although still burning, are ountined to that 
rt of the palace in which the library i 
ocated. A — number of books and manu- 
wen removed, and there are 
hopes of saving the entire library, but in a 
damaged 


destraction of the Escurial by 
throughout the 
rich in 
ipta which had been jeal- 
ously guarded . the world, so that it 
rare that privilege of consulting 
os by docal The 
, but of Earo 
Restmeted in ‘com 
Valuable as they would have 
been tw the world, the Spanish Govern- 


sidered as but a small loss as long an they 
might be said that they did not exist for any 


amounting to Gta 


en the Sth inet, and continne fora week 


Among the competitors will be the Bustemr, 


Mutuals and Athletios 
——_—- 
oF A Nanoorn Doctor 
MeCawdie, don't give him any more physic 
| Asound sleep will do bim more good than any 
| thing. Cudewife 
only we’ him tee the kirk 


Mra. Dr. Clair De Evere Spettigue, of 
Boston, has entered the lecture feld with « 
If whe 
| would only fall down and break a piece off 


discourse on ** Love and Marriage.” 


| her name abe might succeed. 


to jump from one to the other. 
etoeption of a alight contusion he was un 
harmed 
ployees stooped to 


corpae, 
of Switaerland he felt the heat most, 


wound in her own head. 


broken into bita. 


New Bedford Post-office 
stamp: ‘* There's a painful sense of 
thing lacking on the north-east corner 
letter addressed to B. A. Whitoom & 
of Providence, which lies at 
awaiting repairs. 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents a line for the Gret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional \nsertion, 
0& Payment is required in advance, 





\ AKE HOME ATTRACTIVE by providing 
P Cioed Games, 

Le Cercle, fer Plekl and Parlor, 

Brooke's Cue Alleva, Diack walnut, seven feet long, 
the popular game of Ten Mine transferred to the 
Parior 

Carpet, Table, and Field Croquet. 

Detectives’ Folding Hoard, $00, 

Hare Rall Folding Board, 61.50 

Target Pistol, $1.00, 

King Quoite for Parlor and Field, dc 

Mend slamp for Circular, 

Db, BB. RROOKS £00. 
Manulacturers of Games, 
oc lb Boston, Mass. 
] KR. NELSON MORNING DRW, for the com 
rieonion, price Mic, Magic Phote pine, ee 
; Siu, TPE TCHR, 


kee. Magic (or limp) Hotties. far, 

4 Od Mt, Williameburgh, N.Y. oolt tat 

I TNIVERSAL HAIK ERRADHOA TON removes oo 
per uous hair from the face or hands without th. 

jury tothe ekin, Price Oe, TT. PLE DOCHER, Isé ad 

Mt, Willlameburgh, \. ¥ oole-imt 

] OW to Mis Drinks for Hotels, mailed for 9 ote, 
Address, Novriry Co, Cort Deposit, Md 

oclbit 


FITS----EPILEPTIC FITS. 


Certain Cemedy for Kpileptic Fits, ame, 
er Convalsions, liaving (he utmost oon ole 


thie preparation, we guaranties to any whe are af 
ficted with Eptlepey linimediate eltet and by send 
fog their address, deseribing case, we will send a 
emall bottle gratis, inorder to have them vive it a 
trial, Adckdrone CHE WAM & BON, 
oeltat 74 Court St, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


IMPORTANT FRENCH MEDICAL DISCOVERY. 
Interesting to all. Hea'th in a Bottle. 


Conmmumption, Chlorosis, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Dye- 
pepete, and VPalmenery Tuberoules, KADICALLY 
CURED with the Kiixtrot J, FP. Mernard of Paria, This 


woudsstul remedy te accepted My the moet distin 
guleled and celebrated French Physicians, and in 
constant use inthe French Hospitais, Valuable in- 
structions and information on the abere sent (free) 
te all who dewire it, by adelroesing A. BERMNAKD & 
CO, Sole Agents, 62 Willlam Street, New York, 
Post-offive Dox 4458, For sale by all reapectable drug 
vieta. ooht 

30) Traneparent Vielting (ards and Uielden 
. (Caer fo M conta, Address, WEATKIN 
PRINTING COL, Dabaque, lowe, Bey wat 


NEW BONGS, ARTS, and # new Kecsirre 


. 
30 nitiled tree, THK, F. WOOD, Vernon, N. J. 
wegen lat 


MEKMICAN UNIVERSITY OF PHILAD'A, 
Penn, Send tor announcement, 
jydt-iae J08 SITES, M. D., Dean, Phil's, Penn, 


WEASTER’s PATENT 


BUTTON-IOLE =WORKERS, 


Patented June 27, 1N71. 
Avarded first premiom at the American Inatitate, 
and Maryland Inetitute Pairs, i671. 





little regret. But 
it was evident that the time was near | 
liberal | 
in Spain would have compelled the 
opening of the great libraries at Simancas 


fore, the loss is one which would soon have | 





It iw estimated that *,01) emi- | 
grating Alsatians will take up their re idence | 


= 


important in. 
ventions af the 
age! The moat 


ele Werker 
ever invented ' 
So simple that a 
child can worka 
more perfect 
button-leole with 
Ht han the mont 
experienced 
hand can work 
witheutit 
Kvery etiteh in 
taken with the 
tue 





ear Patent Hatton-hole Cut 
ule 24 sizes 
and V cmenaite 


the mow y tor 


take 


vw Lewties Casket 





Lilwary etreet, Pilate 
phia, Pa meget - iat 
\ NVELEGAN TC OIMOMG and “ILLE STRATED 
d Book OF WONT RIS,” only IS conte peat 
feard Address I POX £200), No. 369 Canal Street, 
New York (ly mplely 
( TATALOGL ES OF NEW MESIC sent to any ad 
/ dress, gratia Adidlrens 4. KR. WINNEM, 
Music Publisher, 544 and 545 N, bighth sc, 
args). lot Vhtladelptia 
k K. PUOENEN, Bienoington Nursery, I; 
eo Wh acres, 2let year, 1% Green-Houses; Trees, 
Kries, Heowk VPiamts, Nursery Stack; 4 Cate 
lhyuse. # ote enta te 
. . 
TILTON'S EBONITE CROYUcT BALLS, 
| As perfect as billiard halle and warranted to keep 
their ehape without breaking of chipping for three 
years. Crequ players whe have used tiem use no 
others, 
Prices of the sete, $4, 610, $14, 816, S27, G0. Balis 
Separate, & per set of +. 
ur wale by LEON HIRSH, 
jy e) 26t S12 Chestnat St., Philadelphia 


I VERVIEW Miltary Academy, Pough keep 
Y mye. 


sie, NOY. A thoreugh-going school for 
mard-oat 


GREAT WESTERN 









Po ANT 1418, PTTTSBURGH, PA, 


Seep Svaur ros Paice 
vere, © 4.. boughs or iraded Ser. 





The contest will begin 


Look here, Mra 


Eh, doother, if we could 


fF A Michigander sancezed from his nose 
the other day a minie ball that had entered 


When some of the railroad om. 
ok him up he waived 
them off, saying, “loan pick up my own | 


STRUGGLE OF '72; 


@@ A tourist who was aaked sy = 





“When I was to Berne.” 

€@ Hogland warded large orders to 
Flonda for whine. 

&@ The Dan’ News mentions a woman 


desperately that she inflicted a severe scalp 
4@ The attention of Mr. Bergh is called to 
a rumor that several horse trainers have es 

te in thie city where colts are 


“@ This is the way in which the Provi- 
dence paper announced that a letter ia in the 


New Bedford 


Taone af the moat 


a tog ( Hatton. 





ry NOVELTY | 
| FOR AMPUTATIONS, ated full 
some in wenl of limba, went Cree 


4 teem ist 
tala « 


papa sete tee, Piet | 
volvers, to 6 i=?) 


| Bo Sines 
i . army Guns, | Send stamp tor postage to ADAMS & U., 











A Canes WANTED. We guarentes om - 
i ment for all, either ans, of 65 « day, or o. ov 
more a year! New works by Mae H.R frown, and 
there, Seper® Premiwmes Given Awe Money made 
rapiethy vastly at work fhe oe Wrens am! ee, 
Perticalare free, WOKTHINGTON, DUBTIN 200. 
Hartford, (+ ontom 


FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


AN ELEGANT BOUND CANVASBING BOOK tor 
the best and cheapest Family Mitte ewer Miehed, 
will he eent free of shane te any Reok 9 it 
comtains neeriy Me Ane Tiptuce Minetrations, and 
Agents are merting with unprecedented success, Ad- 
drwee, stating otpetience, ete ~» and we will show yoe 
what oor agente are doing, NATIONAL PL BL 
ING OO). Pittedetpiia, Pe, welt 


AUENTS We bave the largest, beet 
° . . mate, and best looking low 
W ANTED. pred matine mets. I 
cole ot eight. akee the 

S20 howe hk otite +s 5 

CLEAR pried machine, and ww 
PROFIT bet revel, We give Agente 
A * lareer proft then apy 
3 other company, Address 

MONTH for Clreulare and terma, 


BAKER SEWING MACHINE CO, 
anlo-ie Cleveland, ¢ % 


AUENTS WANTED (or Chambertio’s 


A Nowelty in Political and Popular Literature, 
Conmtaine « History of the Kepablican, Democ 
and Liberal Parties. 1 view of the | 
Convention and minor tickets of side shows, 
view of Grant’) administration, and Queer Record of 
Horace ¢ ~ Hiestrated. Getave, near 808 pages, 
A book by citiaen, Bend 61.00 for owtat 
deliphia, Pa; Cineinaatl, Oblo; pring Mare; 
Mavannah, (da fytt-tm 


:ADY AGENTS WANTED 


to introdace our Justly ¢ only 


F 


F 





town and county. 
Rattefaction. 
iree Them. la- 
mart 
County Kiehts for 
jyt-iet 90 Chambers Mt, New York 
PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 
We wish to employ Se AUD Lapine to 
Helt onters 7 
Si oeTTE Ait accra Lehi bree 
4488 OF BOTR Dee, It fu, 


will etétcA, hem, twee, 
cord her and 
Ti Pini ATR ah oka VR Ov Ee 
W. A. HENDERSON & 
ty 18-00 CLavELanp, Ouro, of Or, Loum, 


and, - atin) 
MADE RAPIDLY with 
MON BY ext etiran ie out 


BY wes Orel 
- AY pummadbtees 


ad 
ORES 

TO #00 PER MONTH GUARAN- 
ao | 0 tend cape to agente ovaryenure ation our 
hew seven strand Waire Puarina Cuorume Linea, 
Melle readily at —.. house, Sam A 


view free, 
the Ginanpy Wine Minas, Philadelphia, Pa. 
aop! 4-oownt 


“OIL OF GLADNESS.” 


t? PURIFIES THE BLOOD. gg 
Unequatied for Cougha, Colds and Bore-throat, 
Cures Cramp-collc in three minutes, 


Instantly relieves Kheamation, Neural; Hemd- 
ache, Pain in the Limbe and Hack, &ac., &c., and 
effects a permanent cure without fas, 

SP” “ Cireatest pain destroyer ever discovered,” 

Nufalo Advertiser, 


“It acta like magic.” —Adeance, 
“ Made of pure drugs, ie sate, and never falle,” 
Union Cunnty Telegraph. 
“Two bottles cured my rhenmatiam of 4 years’ 
standing. Mine 1. Blackburn, Belmont Co, O, 
* Dow the proprietors claim for it.” 
(1, W. Nuavely, Agent, Mola, Kan. 
“A great saving of doctors’ bills, Every family 
should have it,” 
Journal of Agriculture, St, Lewia, 
AGENTS wanted to sell it in all parte of the 
United Mates, From §7 to $19 day, clear, 
hy active agents, both male and | a 
ONLY be CENTS PER BOTTLE: Sent by Kepreas. 
For particulars address with stamp, 
MAKBSHALL & BERKY 
aude ot Hann revitsa, Oblo, 


10 Per Cent. Interest. 


Send for our Pamphlet, “ILLINOIS AM A PLACE 
OF INVESTMENT.” Malied free, Address 
WILSON & TOMA, 
Dealers in Heal Estate Kecuritics, and School Honds, 
_aulo-tat Bloomington, 1. 
POMONA NURSERY. 

The largest, beet, and cheapest Imperial and (o- 
Vemma oy roote and seed. Herstine and 
Brandywine Haspherrion, —_—- Rhubarb and 
Strawberries; Apple, Peach, Pear, ‘berry, Mum, 
Kxtra fine Concord Grape Vines, Bend tor Cat . 
WM. PAKKY, Cinnaminaon, N. J. 


AVOID QUACKS. 

A vietin of early Indiecretion, causing nervous de- 
hility, promatare deway, &c., having rte he vain every 
advertised remedy, has discovered a simple means of 
self-cure, which will send free to bie lellow-euffer- 
ern, 4. H, MBEV EM, in Neseau Bt, New 
York, sopléely 


RUPTURE 


Sherman's Patent Applisace 
Mead 


MSNZER <I “Zg>t 4>RKt esa 


may is 


Relieved oud Cored be De 

‘ i ier, 647 Breatwey NT 
tog Paphic |ibeneeece 
. 





[ ezonrenaeve MEKLIKY AND SOUND, 
MEV MEKMBING, BLEKKP guaranteed by asing 
my “Inatant Helief for Asthma.” It acta instantly 
end completely, relieving the pare immediately 
enabling the pationt to lie down on — 1 suflered 
from this disease twelve yoara, but safer no be » 
and work and sleep as well as any one, Warrenial to 
relleve in every case, Sent by mal! on receipt of 
wiee, 6) per Box, and 10 cents for» stare, A tor 
It at your Drug Store, CHA’, BL AUKST, 


daeably Hochester, thever County, ha 





rremt perfor — SD el al 
chanical wen _ - ~« : i 
racy. laneedon ‘ - tomo come o 
's66 ' 
rely independ Pare) 6.6m 
ntot the new \ patents BEST Jy Use | 
frome bile oe 
and ill last \ PRINCIPAL OFFICE j 
totter, tase 1609 CHESTNGT STREET 
sway with prick > 
ing the fnyers, |’. PHILADELPHIA, Ge 
$B rt ratning the anos ar 
eyes, and with - - : 
lrpertoct aah nieguiar Worked butlon-notes, They | OR. B. FRANK PALM A Pr s‘ A A Limes ce 
yive Qhivereal eatlelaction Ladios whe use them say , , 7 
that they are worth thelr weight to wold. Ower eleven 
thoeusagd wold during the Aret week of their botrodac Commissioned yy the Sorgeoa-General, 
thew. Lee aod travelling agents wanted every where | 
sell ateiht, and yive over 190 per cont. profit 
| Smerple  Batteon-trete Works rand ounaie Hheatt erty -Drevke FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. 
Cutter packed tn a weal care, with fall directions for 
tee, lovether with rample of oor new and wl way DK. PALMEK ives personal attention to the bast- 
of Cauvarriog, went to any address on receipt of 6 | nese of his profession, aided by men of the beet qaall- 
conte, Orders by tuatl reamive prompt attention. Ad fications and greatest experionce, 
| drome WESTER MPG O08, Manufacturers, Ane 
hia, Ct. Please tate in what paper you saw this | More than a thoneand distinguished officers and ani- 
weprtl at diers have worn the PALMEK LIMES op active duty; 
while ett greater gambere of civilians, by thelr prt 
Men and Wemen Wanted everywhere ty | 41) portant pteitions, AND KF KCTUALLY CON- 


. THEI 


AU Genwine “PALMER LIMBS have the name of 


MINFOKTUNK, 


PCHPCUIAES, | the inventor afized, 


PAMPHLETS, which contain th NEW RULES 
totormation for per. 
, by mall or otherwine, 


The attention of Sarveons, Physicians, and all per 


sone interested, le most reepex tially eulicited, 


To avoid imposition apply only to 


.B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D,, 


1608 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 


now 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED! 


DK. JAMES, a retired? Physician, (and by natare « 

dimcovered, white in the East Ladies, a cer 

ure for Comsamption, Asthma, Breachiti«, 
’ J 





fieweral Debility, when b uly child, « daagh 
ter, wae given op todie. His child was cured, and 
is now alive and wel! Destroms of henefiting ba 
manity, Re will send the reeetpt, comtainiog fall fires 

tome tor making the remedy, free, on receipt of two 
tampe ty pay expenses, There is not s single «ym- 
tom of Censumption that It does rt at once take 
hold of and dissipate Night eweals, pewvishnews, ir- 
ritation of the nerves, failere of memory, difentt ex- 
pectoration, sharp pains in the lungs, sore throat, 
ebilly e-neations, nausea at the stomach, inaction of 


| the bawele, amt wasting away of the morcles, 


Address, CRADDOCK & OO, 10% Race Street, 


Philedeiphia, Pena., giviag name of this paper. 


sept tteow 
MYSTERIOUS PICTURES FREE.—Woa- 
e? derful, Unique, Puaziing, Detlicioas, ¢ Strange. 
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f you want to show your seamanship, go 
and sit by the man at the helm and him 
tw ‘pot ber head” up or down, it dosen't 
much matter which Whistle loudly -the 
sailors like it, because it brings on « gale, 


they may 
Trees directions will teach you how tw 
comport yourself until the boat has i} 
- £ well 


the pter-head. After that you will 
to trust to nature. Bhe will probably have it 
all her own way after that, w r you trust 


her of not 


A POSTMASTER WHO COULDN'T HEAR 

Everybody ie supposed to have heard of 
Den Bromley, editor of the Hartford lost 
He is « seb , & geontl . ® man of sense 
and wit, and something of a wag besides, 
After bis retern from California be wrote a 
lecture, chiefly on the A of Y ite 
Valley. The paper was carefully prepared, 
and ry | ~— 2. ry 


wherever 
Mt wae delivered 











He read it before a lar 
endience in a church in New Haven 
New Haven t, @ heen, sharp man, 
s ceaiestie chutes politician, and « 
warm friend of Hromley, was greatly edified 
by the production. Cong the leo 
turer upon hie success as the crowd was dis 
. the postmaster observed that there 

was ove drawback he only heard imperfect 
ly. Bromley thought he spoke loud enough 
for the sive of the charoh 

 Dida't you see me hold up my band to 
my ear, thas! eniting the action tw the 


* Thunder!" said Den, ‘' 1 thought it was 
your ear 


FAITHFUL LOVE 


The most faithful lover who has a name 
and being outside of trashy novela, lives in 








D The te of the you lady are 
eppaned to hie — vat that 
deat make bim proed Sometimes the old 


Ueman reaches him with bie boot before 
o oon over the fence, but the young 
man don't ley up i! feelings on account of 
that, he only smiles at the despoiler of his 
pants when he meets him, and oalls it 
‘ heaping ovale of fire on his head Matar 
day evening he thought he would get up a 
surprise for the old chap. He put a paving 
stone in each of hie coat-tail Reta, and 
started for the fence ae usual old man 
let out for him with increased enthesiaam, 
and caught him caught him good. Then 
be lay down on the grase and said “1 die 
by the hand of an assassin. Hut the young 
man pessed on without a word, and amiles 
the most heavenly amile of forgiveness ever 
Seen on the street 


A GENTLEMAN Saye) Going to Cape May 
the other day I sae a young man loaming 
over the railing of the upper deck, and with 
considerable violence giving to the winds 
and the sea the contents of his stomach 


Just at this panctare one of the boat officials | 


walking bneshy by, asked, in @ patronising 
manner, *' Sick, aur 


You dont suppese Im doing this for 
fun, du you! said the poor fellow, indig 
mently, as soon as he aould recover hie 
breeth 

Aw inhabitant of « subarban town, after 


spending « convivial evening, was discovered 
among the carrots and cabbages of his 
hemble garden, wrappedin slamber ‘ Well, 
Hall, aed an admiring friend, as he shook 
the prostrate youth, “what are you doing 
out bere’ “ Watching for a hen that's 
stule ber pest, was the sententious answer 
“Bat what are your eyes sbat for, Kul '” 
"Dont want the old hen to see me,” graffty 
replied the sleepiny phiulusopher 


; d, im the chamber, Liat in 
wot ang, since © gentleman bad ocenston tently, 1 made 5 eter’ 
to call on the Rev. Mr. 1, of this city Oa | . ~ Fy $k 24 
ringing the bell an Irish servant pat in an house, on the other side from where my 
appeerance, when the following Uy e&- | chamber was located. 
weed | ““Bilemee reigned for many hours. Dark- 
“Is the Rev. Mr. 1 at home? | pees, also, for the stérs were bid under fy. 
No, air; he's attindia’ a widdia | soud, whieb a drizale if pote 
“Can you tell me when I cau seehim?' | kyl yy eo that on 
* Bape, cit, he's encther funeral to attind | stepe that be made in the mad 
right afther, and | don't know whin hell be anid be cbliterenan Midnight came 
heme, ce” re passed, although oi laggard pece, and | medi 
tated avvm to commence action. | coaid pot 
@ A Chicago sdvertisoment for three | see from my window, bat I knew 
brought in two days an infai ane Sing. Steno Gis Gime Go tage wore 
of Sermstoctae Nettten hotnone’ “aes be led inate the house. 
of driving cstriches| ** plan was that | shoald, ef the final 
taseel, make what abow of remetance | could 





facts.” 

‘Aye, aye,” anawered Jim, “I would 
have «lim his complezion with a charge 
of buck or a brace of bullets , for the 
emall.por waan't anywhere for puncturing 
meat in comparison with myself in those 
days, but they are passed and my temper is 
couler 


** How did it come aboot, Jim?" 

** Patience, man, your old pipe draws bard 
enough to superinduce the look jaw. (live 
me a seyar, waiter Then Jim began 

** We had organised a regular yang of us 
bussarda, who circled hither and yon, oom- 
mitting depredations wherever the pay would 
offset the risk. We were hasardous, yet 
eareful, for who better understands Chief 
Jastioe Lynch, than the fellows who have 
executed his commands. Not one of our 
gang bat had his larynt mortgaged to his 
country, and might at any time have his 
pulmonic circulation interfered with by « 
slip Bouse 

** We all hadan aliasin our pocket for im 
mediate use, ao, said Jim, looking around 
him, ‘if any one is listening to what I say, 
with the idea of reporting at headyuarters, 











ram, and an attem: 
prize jewelry — that is bracelets. 
thing but the old clock was as still aa dea’ 


lance of | 
entry, and restin 
upon the portale of the outer door. 


best behaved ste 
once creaking wi 


venience of the sick woman. Again 


me the trouble of lighting a match. 
come completely 
notselesaly slipping the bolt, for 
arm was apparently banded 

of steel, and a ring of cold metal was 

ed against the si 
two above the mump gland. 





be itknown that Jim Daly as Jim Daly hasn't 
a black mark soured against him. 
** Well, one day Tomtit came into our ren- 
desvous with very 1 d ciroulati 
*** Hoya,’ said he, ‘ there's a chance for a 
haul to-night.’ 
*** Where! was the question. 
** Up along Hrink's Falla, Norce, as owns 
« township by the Falla, is going into, or ts 
gone to bargain for a government tract alo 
the line of railroad. He has just receiv 
twenty thousand dollars, and he won't be 
limely to wn) ee | him in his travels 
part of it, at t, will be left at home.’ 
*** What's the role’ « regular housebreak ?' 
"No, air, there isan easier way. I've 
been looking into the case. Tomtit was our 
oracle, ‘And I find that Dave Norce is the 
soul of hospitality. His buildings are in 
rather « lonely place, but two miles beyond 
is the regular stage route. Now, some one 





of us must act the belated traveller —old, 
weak, and all that. Belated—mistook the 
time and place of ove the stage 


Got a sick dangbter at so and so, Shawne 
| eount you wuderstand the me 

| deafish, feeble, and so forth ; y women 
folks to deal with, you know.’ 

“A mlenee followed this . 

*** Who goes in for doing the part of the old, 
belated yent, meanwhile anderstanding that 
he is to open to the rest of usin the night, 
m that we can bank the old fellow's capital.’ 

‘No one seemed antions to perform the 
| part, and, at iast, good-hamoredly, we de- 
| eited to draw lots © solitary long stick 
fell to my share 
| ‘At ennset, with a bundle tied in a red 
| cotton handkerchief, and a stout staff, with 
jerky, rheumatic gait, | was stamping along 
the route toward Hrink’s Falls and the home- 
stead of Norce 

* I found no difficulty in getting food and 
lodgings for the night, as similar incidents 
| of belated wayfarers were of common ooour- 

rence this bwing the direct roate from 
h to W , at which places the regular 
stages picked ap passenger 
| “Mra Noroe was a feeble invalid, having 
had her joints fairly shaken apart with chills, 
, and the daughter was a pale, slender girl 
| with a large, soft brown eye and a voice 
trained to a low key, as, I inferred, to enit 
| the sick woman's nerves. aeons my 
| @anecionce condemned me as | looked upoa 
| these lone fi lea, and <i the V 
plated robbery, but honestly, now, | viewed 
| it as @ capital affair, and answered 
Noree's inquiries concerning my sick rela- 
tive, thinking all the time what a nice joke 
was being upon them. Kath Noree 
remains of my substantial 














- | ago, and came here 
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clear whisper, ‘and 


sudden fright -beware |’ 
** | have seen on eyes in my day, but 
never saw anything li 


ner room showed me the upper portion o 


gaze unnerv 


held by the door. 


menoe operations—what will you do /’ 


the lion's 
her head. 


peated, clear, whispered question 

send off the fellows lying in wait outside.’ 
“* Will you? 
*T will.’ 


temple 
and if you thin 


you don't know him. 


forth to the fellows lying in wait 
* Get out of this, boys, infernal quick. 


without a severed jugular. 


your 








narded the stairway uotal daylight 

| “I never 

when she st 
After I left b 


nineular estate. 
One night, while looki 


a fatare sheep-farm in the 





; bat you may 
| taken on learning that 
host was Norce. 

** Did you ever live in ae | 


asked 
| “*Sald out after my wife died, foar years | jaitthe quest 
Lake it much better in ; aadtram to yourself. 


“this place. Why, did you know me there ? 
“*Not personally, 
‘bat the name was familiar 
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© the expression of that 
= orba as the band of light from the | my side. . 


ney I went up the stairs again, 
that I meant to trick ber 
you'd better be introduced to Jim Daly, for | which yon have seen. 
I got the window | that o 
rained, and in a thunderous whisper held | of a kind to be tried too far, and I try to let 


cautiously down a few stairs, which were the 

that I ever knew, not | 
my advance, I saw that | more winnings,’ was the 
the light streamed from an inner room where | tion of the man opposite, who all the time 
it waa, doubtless, kept burning for the con- 
listen- | 
ing intently and finding the silence still un- 

broken, I was rather glad that the light | come quickly.’ 
showed me the fastenings of the door, saving | 
| mechanical, but he won my all 
**Tauppose that my mind mast have be- | overwhelming sense of my ruin I arose 
tossed in slowly and | 
I | volanta: 
neither heard nor saw agains until my raking funds togethe 

y barrow strips | b 


to present him with | head, his white, professional hands kept up 


their restless, relentless movements, and 


** | listened at the head of the stairs. Every. | every feature showed bow intently, almost 


insanely, his whole mind seemed bent upon 


But I was a trife dismayed at sight of a , showi 
t stabbing the darkness of the surely 
in an irregular blotch | from my possession. 
Getting I threw down at one toss all 


"he. 
“* Will you not wait? Ido not care for 
mechanical 


‘it's too late to stop now. 


the winning card. Slowly and 
gsthered my money and my honor 
I grew fairly insane. 
that remained 


ues- 


| was preparing for another deal. 


*** Slide ahead!’ I called out, desperately, 
Let the crisis 


** On his part the play seemed to Sepeety 
ith an 


from the table, and must have made an in- 


movement toward my side, for 
r he staffed them 
y the handful into his pockets, and fol- 


|lowed me out. As I a Sa 


My mothers lite would fall a sacrifice to a 


of my bead an inch or | toward an unfrequented part of 


city ,I 
became conscious that he followed closely 


*** The least sound or outcry,’ said a low, | after me. Ere long | turned savagely tow 
are a dead man. | him. 


*** Pursue me no farther, or! will tarn and 


| fre a 


4 


t | 


her face. Now I might have overpowered | 
her by mere animal force of course, but the | money if you will swear never to enter 
red lightning @ gleam in that steady, moveless a gambl 
me as nothing ever did before. ** This 
*** You cannot go ont,’ she said, as I still | evidently 
‘IT have suspected you 
arpose from the firet--what will you do? | into my pockets, and take back your own ; 
have waited all these hours for you to com- | yet, first, give me the oath that I require.’ 


*** What will you do?’ was the again re- | 


yo 
"e t would you do?’ was his next 


question, as be advanced straightforward to 


** What would I do? And only that white, my honor in faithfully dischargi 
delicate girl to oppose me—well, sir, she reposed in me by my father-in-law, I yet 
was surroanded by the same Power that my | gave the required promise, and there in the 
mother in the dim past used to tell of as 
surrounding the fellow that was thrown into turned 
I could not harm a hair of 


*** In that anything to you ?’ 

‘“**It is. Indeed, I would return your 

den again.’ 

s very strange,’ I remarked, ‘and 
a are a practical joker.’ 

‘* ‘Not I--instead—here—thrust your hand 


** Doubting my senses in the joy of saving 
the trust 


nearly deserted streeta my money was re- 
*** Mey I know to whom I owe so much?’ 


I humbly asked. 
***You may,’ and the disguises about her 


| face were removed, revealing my wife to my 


I asl said, a proap 
am boxed, and will be lucky if I get out | deal being sheep, 
A vigilance | hand in that game every time.’ 
committee is not a stone's throw from “¢ 

* Thie was a wonderful invention of the 
brain, and not wholly mythical either, you said to be named Marie. 
have perceived. And you may safely wager 
hat that I stole off in the morning | a street beat a bass dram. 
without again seeing the girl who I am sare number of idle men, start a dog fight. 


Joaquin val- 
ley, 1 came upon « well-kept and thriving | quires letter postage an ofl manuecripta —therefore it te 
ranche, and accepted an invitation to tarry oftes cheaper, as it ls always safer, to send large pack- 
oa night and hace the assistance of my hoat | “"* "? “*Pre™ 

in © that I wae 
name of my | when | read your apewers to my queries, how to make 


ively answered 


TEE 


» over the look of her eyes 
like a wounded deer at bay 
~, which was during the 
| next spring, | heard nothing from the family 
A year or so afterward | struck for the Pe- 


i 


‘** | will go up-stairs, raise a window, and | astonished gaze. 


*** It was a mortifying lesson, but it had a 
lasting effect. You imagine already that she 
had spent many mon with her whole 


** Her hand lowered the pistol from my | mind upon the matter to become an expert 
| payer, for the purpose of saving me. 
| bad 


She 
followed me to Stockton with the result 
Did I ever tell her of 
r affair’ No, sir; her metal was not 
my present atone for my past. I am now, 
us ranch » my only 
d I show a winning 





—_ —— 
€@ At least 100,000 ladies in Paris are 


&@ To find eut the namber of children in 
To find out the 


—_ 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Pav Youn Poeracr.—Authors and others often 
send us letters and manuscripts net faily paid. In 
thee cases the Deparment here enfercee dowhle rates 


out the site for | °" the defictency— which we either have to pay, or to 


dechne receiving the letters or manascripta, Authers 
will alew bear in mind that the Department sow re- 


“Last night | unfolded my 
Imagine my astonishment 


KENTUCKIAN writes 
late pamber of the Past, 
an! trim s dress fashionaty | acknowleige my want 
m™. Petersen, bat 
fhe wae one of the company, and that you ce sab- 

to her ¢ deration if it proved a con- 

1 have, some time sent le 

your ment for patterns, and them true, 
aeefal, ami beeatiful. | felt myself growing * 

Gegreee sed beautifully lem’ as | imagined a 

Spain fer the body of my dress | 
Mra. Peterson 


of tact in bot writing to 





ehort of reeertectic 


: 
i 


; 

i 
i 
if 


i 


( : 

tell os whence originated the practice of wasing 
Beings eS eae years? Why not for 
any other even pamber. a1. Would 

you Constter Phreaaiegy of Importance to be 
ae f- s fw man of 
to ls years olf? How tong Soak ft take a 
young man of gued basiness te were Tete 
graphy, and what wages would be be te com- 
mand, U theroaghly competent? 4th. thet 








é@o you think of my 
happy to give c 

(or do your friends call you —_ Ureen 7) bat ecience 
has not yet taken cognisance of the egg-straordimary 
subjects about which she writes, and egg-secll-ent as 
our jud t is ack ledged to be, we cannot at- 
tempt alone such knotty questions, If we had beus, 
and our bens be ao incousiderate as to alt six 
weoks on their eggs, we should certainly give them a 
nest of china door knobs to amuse themaclves with, 


with the edge of a 

your counting has 
were a chicken, and anybody were to count us before 
we were hatched, we should certainly not gratify him 
by pecking our way out of the shell into this en- 





teful world. #4. We have heard of a case ef a 
ble yolk hate a Siamese twin ef a chicken, 
wlih two js, four and three wings. We 


should advise you to yeor eggs and set such 
ap pan Gnd to Ge deceen, td. The money made on 
the chickens is only interest on the nal invest- 
ment, and if the wife takes interest in chickens 
the husband ought certainly to have interest out of 
them. 4th. That is stili an open question. You have 
more facilities fer testing it than we have. We su 
pose that foxes prefer the fox, and chickens 
chicken grape. Sh. It is not common, in our expe 
rience, and, grammatically, that which is aot com- 
mona is proper. 6th, It much on the 
lathude of your “ not quite.” Taken in a strict sense 
it would not bea just canse, but if it is an elastic 
* pot quite,” who can tell how many just causes for 
the lose of affection it may include. ith. We have 
and we have seen worse. It is not 
quite and not entirely bad. 
Peusevenance, ( Vt..) write: “I 
take the liberty ef asking you a few questions. | am 
neurance office, al 


cent. le my handwriting 7” 
where you are, If the positi : on ae bb Ng 
presents any opportunities for advanoemen our 
salary is very fair for a youth of sixteen. a. Yeo— 
if sufficiently persevering. Either Graham's or Pit- 
man's works will serve. Sd. You write an excellent 
hand, and may with practice, become a pea- 


man, 
M. M., (Equinunk, Wayne county, Pa.) asks: 
“Will you inferm me how long | have been a eub- 





ecriber to your 7? 1 wae turned over to the Post 
from the dove a What year was that jn 7 
1 have taken the Post regularly ever since. Las: year 


we received a Grover & Baker's machine as « pre 
mium, and it ie first-rate.” You have been a sub- 
ecriber since Jaly th, 183%—more than — years. 
Yon certatuly deserved a “first-rate” Grover & Baker's, 
and we are glad to bail you as one of “the Old 
Guard,” “ that dies but never deserts ita Pest.” We 
hope the rising generation will profit by your shining 
exam) . 
A. A. E., (Palermo Centre, os writes: 
I engage to write for your paper with you? Are you 
in waut of any writers fur your paper? If you | 
will send you some of my writings, and I will e 
te write for you as cheap as aay cue.” The atyle ef 
your letter shows plainly that you lack ——_ in 
composition, You should know that it oo of 
»ractical experience for one to write acceptably for a 
ret-clase literary paper. A great deal of the manu- 
script offered to us we should consider very dear if 
taken ar a gift. 

c. D., (Cannelton, W. Va.) writes: “I take the 
Meerty of asking the following questions ;—lset. When 
was Robert Burma, the Seoten born, and how 
long since his death? #1. Are there any colered 
members in the Georgia House ef Representatives, 
and if so, how many? 3d. What preparation, if any 
there be, would you recommend me to use for the 
prevention aad restoration of premature gray baire? 
4th. Which of the three couatr Scotland, Lreland, 
or Wales, was subdued by the English fret? Sth. 
What is the name of the largest steamer plying be 
tween New York and Great Britain? 6th, Whether 
ie the American or British ask the moet durable? 
Tth. Have the Alabama claims been definitely setued 
between England and the United States Tt” let. He 
was born in 1758, died in 1796. td. Yee. We do aot 
know how many the it Legislature. Sd. 


“Conld 


would probably prove rather mere durable, 7th. 
They are Goally and amicably settled. 
(Several otters are heid over to be answered in our 


next.) 


RECEIPTS. 


Curar axnp Waroresome Pickies.—Take a 


with the best vinegar; then, as spare vege- 
tables of any descmption come to hand, such 
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My 10, 20, 12, 15, 105, 35, 67, 40, 4, 78, 34, 
98, 31, 105, 51, ia a well known aa 


thoress. 

My 42, 3, 9, 20, is @ person celebrated for 

his wickedness. 

My 50, 87, 34, 65, 15, is a man well known 
in the French Government. 

Mé4y 84, 21, 53, 101, 60, 26, 50, 6, is some one 
who would like to be the next Presi- 


dent. 

My 52, 104, 11, 30, 107, is a German Philo 

r. 

My 3, 13, 77, 43, 17, 25, 12, 21, 92, 108, iso 
oslebrated ian. 

My 79, 89, 81, 53, 66, is the father of Cen- 
taurs. 

My 22, 16, 76, 28, 37, 9%, is @ popular as- 
tho: 


ress. 

My &3, 31, 14, 30, 96, is a king of Lydra. 

My 34, 73, 35, 72, 5, 61, 61, 88, is @ woman 
well known for ber ill-humor. 

My 57, 90, 96, 29, 58, 100, 97, 86, 12, 93, is 
the name of one of the greatest pa- 
triota that ever lived. 

My 27, 8, 7, 70, 47, 74. 91, 69, 26, 19, is the 

only son of Ulysses and P. b> 

My 1, 64, 4, 35, 12, 66, is ome of the daugh- 

ters of Jove. 

1%, 21, is the daughter of Inachus. 


gut Sees mnoue pee ae 


CHARADES. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1 
My first is the sailor's 
y second's the name of a tree 
My whole will ever assist you, 
ugh friendless you may be 
I 


My first is the name of a State, 
y d's found therein, 











A female name. 
The father of a large family. 
An agricultural instrument. 
An assent. _ 


A large city. 
Leasen. 


A bird. 
Articles. a 
Perception. ARGONAUT. 
~ WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


1 
Sluggis. 
Leeward. 
Ardor. | 
A loud rt 


The line upon which the earth revolves. 
An ancient temple. 

A geographical division of land. 
To oppose. J. 


PAINFUL CONUNDRUMS. 


M. NX. 
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